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Acors Names. 


Sr. Argent Scrape, Arnold covetons rich K aight, 

Earchworm, Amnold miſerly mggard. , 

Mr. Freeman. 

Eugeny» Sr. Argent Scrapes nephew. 

Euphues) Fain nephew, oil friend, 

Theodore» Earthworms wertuous ſon. 

Scudmore» ſuppoſed to be ſlainby Eugeny. 

Fruitful, The Lady Covers C haplain, Scudmore diſ- 
gnes'd., . 

Barnet. 

Dotrerel, A Gull, married to the Lady Whimſey. 

Truſty, The Lady Covets Steward, 

Jaſper, Earthworms ſervant. 

3- Neighbours of Earthworms, 

Officers. 


Women Actors. 


The Lady Covet, Betrothed to Sr. , Argent Scrape. 
Matilda, Earthworms neece, Scudmores Love. 
Arremia, Freemans daughter, Engeny's Love. 
The Lady Whimſey, Married ro Dotterel. 
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Engeny ſolu. 


Eug, His is the hour which fair Artema 
Promis'd to borrow from all company, 
And bleſs me only wirh ir, ro den 
Hes beautcous preſence to all clſe, and ſhine 
On me, poor me ! within this garden here, 
This happy garcen, once while I was happy, 
And wanted nor a free acceſs unto it, 
Before my fatal and accurſed crime 
Had ſhur theſe gares of paradiſe againſt me, 
When I withour controul alone mighe | 
With ſwcer Artemis in theſe fragrant walks 
The days ſhort-ſeewing hours, and raviſh'd, hear 
Mer ſweer diſcourſes of the lillyes whiteneſs, 
The bluſhing 1oſe, blew-mantled violer, 
_ Paledaffodil, and purple hyacinth, 
With all the various ſweers, and painted gloryes 
' Of natures wardrobe, which were all eclips'd 
By her div;ner beaury ; bur alas! 
Whar boors the former happineſs I had, 
Bur to increaſe my ſorrow > my fad crime 
Has left me now no entrance bur by ftealrh, 
When dearh and danger dog my venterous ſteps. 
Bur welcome danger, fince thou find"ſt ſo fair 
A recompence, as my Artemiaes fight, 
| eArtemia, Engeny. 
| And art thou come, my deareſt Eugeny ? 
- Hasthy true love broke through ſo many hazar.'s 
; To viſh me 2 I prerhee chide my fondneſs 
; Thar did command thee ſuch a dangerous rask. 
1 did repent it ſince, and was in hope | 
Thou wouldſt not come, Eug. Why hop'd Artemia (fo? 
Wouldſt thou nor ſee me then > or can the hazard 
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 k crown'd with piery, As, What wonder's this 


Cad 
One glance of fayor from thy beauteous eyes 2 


Art. Why doſt thou uſe thar langy age to a heart 
& Þ 


Which is,thy Erie, Eqgeny,and ye & » 32 vs 


In nothing h burinthee's , Eg. Ah! love, 
There lyes myrenceſ ſorrow, thar the forms 
Of ſpireful fortune which orewhelm my ſtare, 
Should draw thy conſtant goodneſs to a ſuffring, 
A gooineſs worthy of che hafpyecſt v1. \ 
Ar:. Thoſe ſtorms of fortune will be ſoon oreblown 
When once thy cauſe ſhall be burtruly known, 
Thar chance, not malice wrought it 3 and thy pardon 
Wi!l be with eaſe obrain'd Exvg Itmay be, love, 
If ol4 Sr. Argent do deal truly in ir, | 
Art. Bur keep thy ſelf. conceal'd, do not raſhly 
Venture rv. lives in one, or when thou conſt 
Ler it be {ll in filence of the night. 
No viſitation then, or other ſtrange 
Unlook'd for accident can bar our;joyes, 
The Moon is now in her full orb, and lends 
Securer light to lovers then the Sun. 
Then onely come, bur prethee tell me love, 
How doſt thou ſpend thy melancholy rime > 
£:g. Withinthe covert of yon ſhady wood 
Which cloathes the mountains rough and crag 
A little hovel built of boughs and reeds _ 
Is my abode, from whence the ſpreading trees 
Keep our the Sun, and do beſtow in lieu 
A greater benefit, a ſafe concealmeng, 
In that ſecure and ſolitary place, 
1 give my plea&d imagination leave 
To feaſt ir ſelf with thy ſuppoſed preſence, 
Whoſe only fhadow brings more Jy ro me 
Then all ths ſubſtance of the world beſide, 
Art. Juſt ſo alone am I, nay want the preſence- 
Of mine own heart, which ſtrayes to finde our thee. k 
Bur who comes to thee ro ſupply rhy wants > 
Eug. There Artemia names my happineſc, 
A happineſs, which next thy love, I hold 
Tobe the greareſt that the world can give, 
And I am proud to name it. I doe there 
Enjoy a friend, whoſe ſweert ſociery, 
Makes that dark wood a palace of delight ; 
One ftor'd with all that can commend a man, . 
In whom refined knowledge and pure art 
Mixing with true and ſound morality * 
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Whom thou deſcrib'ſt > Eug; ButT in vain, alas ! 
Doe ſtrive to make with my imperfe& $kill 
A rrue difſcRion of his noble parts ;_ 
He loſes, Love, by all that I can ſay, 
For praiſe can come no neerer to his worth, 
Then can a Painter with his mimick Sun, 
Expreſs the beauty of Hyperion. | 
Art, Whar is his name> Ewug. His name.is Theodore, 
Rich Earthworms ſon, lately come home from travel. 
Ait. Oh heavens ! his ſon! Canſuch a cairif wretch 
Harcd and curſt by all, have ſuch a fon : 
The miſer lives alone, abhorr'd by all 
Like a diſeaſe, yer cannot ſo be ſcap'd, 
Bur cankerlike, eats through the poor mens hearts 
Thar live about him, never has commerce 
AVith any bur to ruine them ; his houſe 
Inhoſpitable as the wilderneſs, 
And never look'd upon bur with a curſe : 
He hoords in ſccrer plaxgs of the earth 
Nor only bags of treaſuke, but his corn, 
Whoſe every grain he prizyg Above a life, 
And never prayes at all, bur for dear years. 
Exg. For his ſons ſake tread gently on his fame, 
Art, Oh! Love, his fame cannot be redeem'd 
From obloquy ; but thee I cruſt ſo far 
As highly to eſtecm his-worrhy ſon, 
Eug. That man is all, and more thenI have ſail : 
His wondrous vertues will hereafter make 
The people all forgive his father's ill, 
I was acquainted with him long ago 
In forreign parts. And now Ithink on't, Love, 
He'll be the firreſt man to be acquainted 
With all our ſecrefies, and be a means 
To further us ; and think 1 truſt his truth , 
Thar dare ſo much commend his worth to thee, 
Art. He is my neighbour here, that houſe is Earthworms, . 
Thar ſtands alone befide yon grove of trees ; 
And fear not, deareſt Love, Ile finde a means 
To ſend for him, doe you acquaint him firſt, Exeunt, 


Euphnes, Dotteret, Barnet. 


Eupb. Then ſhall I cell my cozen thar you are 
A younger brother, Mr. Dotterel.? | j 
Dot. Oh yes, by any means Sir. Euph, Whar's your reaſon ? 
Dos. A crochet Sir, a cratcher that 1 have. 
Nexe*s one can tell you I have — of *um, 
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Er. Exphnes diſlwadehhim nor, he is refoly'4 
'To keep his b irth and fortunes borh conceal'd, 
Yer win her ſo or no way : he would know 
Wherher himſelf be truly lov'd or no, 
And not his fo:tunes only, Ewph, Well, acceſr 
You have alrcady tound, purſue ir Sir ; 
Bur give me leave to wonder at your way. 
denhes v.o0cr to obtain his love 
W oald pur cn all his colours, firerch r'appear 
Ar his full heighr, or a degree beyond ir ; 
zely his fortunes, borrow what he wan < 1, 
| Nor make himſelf leſs then he rruly is, 
Whar reaſon is there that a man coffe 
Of forrunes large enough, thar may come boldly 
A welcome ſu iter ro her ſelf and frien's, 
And ten to one, ſpeed in his ſuit the fair 
An4 uſual way, ſhould play the fool and loſe 
His precious rune in ſuch a hopeleſs woo'ng ! 

Dot. Alas Sir, whar is a Gentlemans time ? 

B:r. Euzhues he tels you true, there are ſome brains 
Can never loſe theit time what ere they do : 

Yer I cantell you, he has read ſome books. 

Dot, Doe not diſparage mz. Bay, 1 warrant thee, 
An1 in thoſe books he ſays he findes ex amples 
Of greateſt beauries that have ſo been won, 

_— Oh! in Pariſmus, and rhe Knight o'th Sun, 
Are thoſe your Authors > Dot. Yes, and thoſe are good ones ; 
Why ſhould a man of worth, though bur a ſhepherd, | 
Deſpair ro ger the love of a Kings daughter >. 

Euph | prerhee Barnet how halt thou &krew'd up | 
This fool to ſuch a monſtrous confidence > 

Bar. He nceds no skrewing up ; bur ler him have 
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of His _ a lirtle, Euph He ſhall have it freely. 
Bur you have ſeen your miſtres, Mr Dotterel, 


How doe you finie her > coming > Dor. Thar's all one, 

I know what I know. Bar. He has already gor 

Some footing in her favor, Eph, Bur br 

Hee?! play tie tyrant, make her doat roo long, 

Wear the green ſickneſs as his livery, | | 
| And pine a ycer or two , Dot, Shee's nor the fwſt | 
Thar has done ſo for me. Euph, Bur-if you uſe 
My Cozen ſo, 1 ſhall not take it well, 

Dot. Oh, I proteſt I have no ſuch meaning Sir, 
See, here ſhe comes, the Lady whbimſey too, 
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ner Lady Whimſey, Artemia. 
ſweet hearr, th*had'ft wanted company. 


yours, Madam. Lad. Had 1 known 
ſo full of _ now, 


I hope wil ſhrieve her gently. Lad. Burt rcll her 
; She ſhall nor thank me now 7 ſceing her, 
| For I have buſineſs hard by. lam going 
cre, 
| Earthworm, Enph, A ſuitor > he is very hard 
' In granting any thing, eſpecially 
If it be money. Lad Yes, my ſuit's for money, 
Nay all his money, an himſelf ro boor. 
Bar, His money would doe well withour himſelf. 
; Lad, And with himſelf. Bay. Alas ! your Ladiſhip 
: Should too much wrong your beauty to beſtow ir 
! Upon one that cannor uſe ir, and rv tor 
More able men their wiſhes, Enph. Thar's true, Barnet, 
If ſhe ſhould bar all other men, bur thar | 
| Would be too great a cruelty. Art,” Doe you hear 
' My cozen Madam > Lad, Yes, he will be heard : PN os 
: Rather then fail, he'll give himſelf the hearing. Ed 
{Bur prethee Ewphues tell me plainly now 
What thou doſt think of me, 1 love thy freeneſs 
Berrer then any flatrery in the world 
; Euph. 1think you won drous wiſe. 
; That makes or mars a woman, I mean 
| Lad. Why prethee > Ewph. Irhink you underſtand ſo well 
[Whar the rrue uſe of man/i, es _ = 
Trouble your thoughts with care, or aury 
With the green Geinaks, ro obtain edn Fr 
Which you can purchaſe a diſcreerer way. 
Art. How doe you like this, Madam > Lad. Wondrous well, 
Tis thar I look'd for. Bur what emterrainment 
ould old rich Earthworm give us, do you thinke ? 
Bay. Unleſs your preſence, Madam, could infuſe 
3A nobler ſoul into him, *ris much fear*d 
?Twould be but mean. Lad. Becauſe (you'll ſay) hee's coyerous : 
/Tur,I can work a change in any man : | 
f1 were married to him, you ſhould fee 
| tI would make him. Eph. Ibeleeve we ſhould, aftde 
fcuckolds horns were viſible, Art, Bur could 
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Your Ladyſhip be y_ with ſuch a hasband » 


Lad, Who could not well be pleas'd with ſuch a forrune > -- 
Art, Wealth cannot make a man Lad. Bur his wealth, Lady, 
Can make a woman. Euph, Yet I doubc old Earthworm 
Would prove too ſubtle to be govern'd fo : 
You'll finde hin, Madam, an old crabbed piece, 
Some gentle fool were better for a husband. ; 
Art. Fie, cozen, how thou ralk'ft, * Lad, Hee's ig therighr : 
Fools are the only husbands, one may rule*'um, 
Why ſhould not we deſire to uſe men fo 
As they would us I have heard men proteſt 
They would have their wives filly, and not ſtudy*d 
In any thing bur ro dreſs themſelves, 
And not ſo much as able to write letrers. 
Juſt ſuch a husband would I wiſh to have, 
So qualify'd, and nor a jot beyond ir, 
He ſhould not have rhe skill ro write or read, 
Art, What could you get by that } Lad. 1 ſhould be ſure 
He could not read my letters ; and for bonds, 
When I ſhould have occaſion to uſe money, 
His mark would ſerve, Art. I am not of your minde, 
I would not have a fool for all the world... 
. Bar, No, faireſt Lady, your fiogs 
None bur the wiſeſt nary; Lene pen X 
Can truly tinde and value. Pot. And I proteſt, Lady, 
I honour you for nor loving a fool, | 
Lad, You would love a wife it ſeems that loves nor you, 
Euph A tart jeſt, Bainet. Bar, But he feels ir nor, 
Eruph. Fie, Mr, Dotterel, *tis not nobly done 
In you to hare a fool : a generous ſpirir 
Would rake the weakeſt parts, and fools you know 
Are weakeſt ſtill. Dot, Faith, Mr. ues, 
I muſt confeſs I have a generous ſpirir, | | 
And do a little ſympathize with fools. | 
I learn'd that word Hon a good honeſt man, 
Bur hark you, cozen Bazner, this ſame Lady 
Is a brave woman, -Bav, Are you taken with her 2 
Dot. I love a wit withall my . Bar, 'Tis well, 
He is already taken off, ſee, | | Afae 
From fair Artemia, or may be ſoon ; - 
Upon this tother T may build aforrune. 
Eph. Bur, Madam, if your Ladyſhip would marry 
Upon thoſe terms, *rwere berter that you took 
Old Earthwo-ms ſon, L1d. Has he a ſon, ! one ? 
Euph Yes, lately come from travel, as ay, 
We have not ſeen him yer, he has kept cloſe Fe 
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Since his arrival ; le give him our . 
To be ho he es 5 Nay, then I fvear 
He none of him, if he be coverous * , _ p- 
And young, 1 ſhall be troubled roo long with him +: © 
I had rather have the old one, Art, Here's my farhes. 
Enter e Mr. Freeman. 

Free, Health to this good ſociety ; I am ſorry 
That my poor houſe muſt not ro day enjoy | 
The happineſs to entertain you all. © 
We are invited ro th'old Lady Covers, 
And thither muſt our company remove. 

Lad. Sir, Ile be govern'd by you. 'Lwas bold 
To come and ſee Mrs Artemia. hos 

Free, Shee's much beholding to your Ladyſhip 
For doing her that honor, Eph. Tell me, Uncle, 
I hear Sir Argent Scrape is at her houſc. | 

Free. Nephew, *tis true, and which thou*lt wonder at, 
That marriage. which we talk'd'0f asa jeſt, * | 
In carneſt now's concluded'of, and ſhall 
To mo:row morning be ſolemnized -  -- 

Exyph. Berwixt Sv, Argent and the Lady {ovet ? 
I doe not thinke ir m_ z there's but one hedge 
ivided t 


 Hasa long time d hem, I mean 
Their large eftares, and *ris th/eſtare thar trikerics, / 


Fee. Bur is't nor ſtr nay, moſt unnatural > 
And I may ſay ridiculous _— thoſe pau WY ns 
To marry, and abuſe che oidinarice' ea 
My Lady Covet is ar leaſt fourſcore, 

And he this year is fourfcore and fifteen : ,* _ 
Beſides, he hos been bedrid long, and lame 
Of both his feer, Exp.” Undle; hee's not tao old | 
To love, I mean hexmo « 7, andint . FR i 
The chifeſt end of marris Eis FulfitÞd, ag Prog RP 
He will increaſe and mit ply Me rene: IR | 
Increaſe you know, is thextue.ent of n lag, FE 
Free. They have already almoſt the whole county. 
Egph. Bur you ſhall ſee how now th pl propagate ry 
Free, Is ſuch a marriage Tawful > "Euþb. © Ah 1 good Uncle, 
Diſpute not thar, the Church has naughr in'this ;: ---\ 
Their Lawyer is the Prieſt thay marries chem, 
The banes of mattim6ny are the indenruxes, .... 
The bounds and land-marks are the ring; that joyns them, 
Art. Bur ther's no love art all,  Euph. Yes, pretty.cozen, 
If thou art read in amorous books, thoy*lt finde . - 
Thar Cupids arrow has a golden Kh | | 


a % 
0 
And *rwas 4 olden ſhake that woupdedrhh, : 


Free, Well ara 4, burz 


Forbear thy } T warrans your) - HRP 
He flatter A bing he ns c her, : Wendel) 
How well ſhe fooks ;* bur w otobed 
He write their epitaph, Five.” Ye > their epirap' ? 
Their epithalamion rhou mean'ſt. Exph. No Sus 
Over rheir marriage bed lle write their ages, 
. And only fay, Here lies Sir Argent Scrape 
Togerher wit his wife the Lady.{oves 3, 
And whoſoever reads ir, will ſuppoſe 
T he place to be a Tomb , no marriage be, 
Lad. How ſtrangely thou art taken with this wedding 
Before rhou ſceſt it! - Euph. And then ler me ſee, 
- To fir them for an Hymenzanf ſong, 
In ſtead of thoſe ſo high and a Ka 
Which the old Grzcian Lovers us'd tg fog 
When luſty bridegroom mann 
Le fing a —_ dirge, an ible 
In ky reſt ; and bidr oathes, inſtead | 
Ofearrth, lie {ently ontheir aged bones =—— 
Free. Thou'lt nere Me des, Well, gallants, ———_ 
The time thar calls us, I muſt needs be gone 
Lad,We'll wait upon you. Sis Feer, Your Fo ſervant;Madain.Exoug | 
Cann Arena; Enphnes, * Th Dp | 
—_ Stay, cozen, I havea requelt: to thees. - AR ORE. | 
Euph, Thou canſt not fear thar Ile ic thee: WEE, : 
Speak it, *ris done. Art, Why then, in hog "rs this: ; 


Old Earthworm, cozen, has jog 
Lately come home ; ; bon be EP 
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] gg oe Eupb. Re dogs ont ava | 
it, 1 would intrear you ; 
To draw him hither, nod : 
Ak nor the cauſe, bur 46 Ws Ei | 
You may hereafter know. kgs | 1 dps not COM pO 
Bur bring him hither, Sought ! 
Art. Cazen, farcyel U be look ons ſtraight. 
Exit eAlvcetmn," Manet 'B : 
? 


Euph. Rich Earthwwtmi Ten s 'n vane 
fs. it be her defire wipeale ehBro hs te Jens of 


She knows himmor © wel, jet it be ariddte., | 
I have not ſo much wir as to expound ir ; | | ; 
Nor yer ſo little, as tb lofe my phes, nel . 
Or ſtudy to finde our, what the no eaten 
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Of a young wenches will is : ſhould TI .gueſe, 
1 whe den rothink ; may ; mea 
Thar hee's a _ man, and { ſodefire 
To ſarisfic her ſelf > Whar reaſon then 
Can ſhe alledge ro him > Tur, that's not s 3 
| Her beauty,andlar En need not ro ſoak 
| Our any ſuitors, and the odious nance 
Of his old wretched father would quire.choak (it : 
Or have {ome tartling goſlips, or the maids | 
Told her perchance that hee's a conjures 
He goes in black ; they ſay he isa ſcholar, 
Has been beyond ſea -_ there it may lic ; 
And he muſt ſatisfic her longing thoughg, -;/ 
What, or how many husbands ſhe ſhall Ray 
Of whar degree, upon what night ſhe hall | 
Dream of the man, when ſhe ſhall faſt and wal k 
In the Church-yard to ſee him paſling by | 
Juſt in thoſe cloathes that firſt he comes a ſuitor : 
Theſe things may be 3 but why ſhould ſhe make rac 
| To be her inſtrument ? ſome of the men 
| Or maids mightdo'r as well : well, hnce <——_2 
, Us'd me, fair cozen, I will ſound your 
Or'r ſhall go hard. The fellow may uſb 
Therefore lle watch him too, and traighr x hi itz 
| Bur now I think on't, Ile ſollicize him RP 
| By letter firſt, and meer hina afterward, ExR.. 


eAthu Henmeciar; 


AN na: 
; Eatrbireres;  Theoderes | 
SF Earth. | Do not more rejoyce in alſmy ſtares, 
My wealthy bags, fill'dgarners, graded —_— 
And all theenvy'd hea I have glean. 
Wirth ſo long care Qogunry n ge 69) "Wie. ni. 
Inthy no al nature, Theodgres. i 4. ln * 
Concuring } juſt with mine 3 in deegay fo; 
1 ſee, merhinks, a perpetuity —" 
Of all the projeRs which my foul has TIED) 


2 | And theirrich fruirs, I ſee oy happineſs $25y 2 | 
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When I conſider whart great hoords of wealth - ©* * 
With long care rak'd rogerher, I have feen ' 
Even in a moment ſcarter'd; when I view 
The gawdy heirs of thriving Aldermen 
Fleering like ſhorr-liv'd bubbles-into ayr, ' 
And all thar fire expiring in one blaze - ** 
That was ſo long a —__ Bur doe thon, - 
Do thou my ſon, go on, and grow in thrift, © © - 
It is a vertue that rewa'ds it ſelf ; 
*Tis marterleſs in goodneſs who excels : 
He thar hath coyn, hat'1 all perfeRions elſe 
Theod, Sir, 1 am wholly yours,and never carr - 
Deg-nzrate from your frugaliry- : 
Or if my nature did a little fray | 
Your good example woull dire& it ſtill, 
Till-it were grown in me habirual. 
Eaj, *Twill be a greater patrimony to thee 
Then all my wealth : ſtrive to be perfe& in'r, 
Study rhe rules ; one rule is general, 
And that is this , Give away nothing, ſon, 
For rhrift is like a journy, every wife 
Though nere ſo ſmall, is a ſtep back again. 
He that would riſc ro riches or renown, 
Muſt not regar ,though he pull millions down. 
The. Thar leflon, Sir, is cafie to be learn'd; 
Ea7.. Laugh art thoſe fools that are ambitious 
Of empry air, ro be ſtil'd liberal; .. 
Thar ſell their ſubſtance for the breath of others, 
And with the flattering thanks of idle drones: 
Are ſwell'd, while their more ſolid parts decay. 
Whar cloathes to wear, the firſt occaſion 
Of wearing cloaths will ceach & wiſeman beſt:.- -. . 
The, True, Sir, It teachtth us how vain a thing 
Ir is for men to take a pride in that | 
Which was ar firſt _ embleme of rheir ſhame. | 
Ear, Thou hitr'ſt it right, bur canſt thou, be comters 
Wirh my poor diet too ? , The. Oh, wh 9s well ! 
"Twas ſuch a diet which thar happy age '* af 
Thar Poers ſtile the golden, firſt did uſe, 
Ear. And ſuch a diertto ovr cheſts will bring 
The golden age again.” The.. Befrde the gain 
Thar flowes upon us, health and liberty 
Artend on theſe bate meals ; 4 
Wirh ſuch a temper what man would fawn;. 
Or to his belly ſell his liberry > © - bop 
There would. be then no ſlaves, no ſycophants 
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At grear mens tables ; if the baſe Surwentus, © - 
Or thar vile Galba had been thus comen,- - -- 
They had nor born the ſcoffs of Czfar's board. 
He whoſe cheap thirſt the ſprings and brooks can quench, 
How many cares is he exempred from > - : | 
Hee*s not ndebred to the merchants coile, 4: -/ 
Nor fears that Pyrates force, or ſtormes ſhould robhim 
Of rich Canaryes, or ſweer Candyan wines: 
He ſmels nor ſeeks no feaſts, bur in hisown 
True ſtrength contra&ed lives, and there enjoyes 
A greater freedome then the Parthian King. 

Ear, Thou mak'ſt me more in love with my bleſt life, 

The Beſides, pure cheerful health ever arrends ir, 
Which made the former ages live ſo long. | 
Wirh riorous banquers ſickneſles came in, | 
When death *gan muſter all his diſmal band 
Of pale diſeaſes, ſuch as Poers fain 
Keep ſentinel before rhe gares of hell, 


' And bad them wait abour the glutrons tables ; 


Whom they, like venom'd pills, in ſwecreſt wines 
Deccive1 ſwallow dovn, and haſten on * 

What moſt thty would eſchew, untimely dearh. 
Bur from our tables here no painful ſurfers, 

No fed - iſeaſes grow to ſtrangle nature, 

And ſuffocare the ative brain ;no feavers, 

No apoplexies, palfies or catarrhs | 

Are here, where nature nor entic'd at all 

Wirh ſuch a dangerous bait as pleafant cares : 
Takes in no mate then ſhe can goyernwell.' 

- Eay, Bur that which is the greateſt cornforr, ſon; 
1s ro obſerve, with pleaſure our rich hoords/ - 
Dayly increaſe, wh. ſtuff the ſivelling bags : 
Come, thou art mine, I ſee ; here rake theſe keys, 
Theſe keyes can ſhew thee ſuch amazing plenty, 
Whoſe very fight would feed a famiſh'd country. 
I durſt not truſt my ſervants, The. Meyou may, 
Who equal with my life do prize your profit , . 

Ear. Well, le go in, I feel my (cl half ſleepy 
After the drinke 1 rook. The. *T'will do you good, Sir. 
Work ſweerly, gentle cordial, ani reſtore _. 

Thoſe ſpirits again,which pining avarice 
Has *reft him of ; ay me ! how wondrous thin, * 


How lean and wan he looks! how much alas ſe: + 


Has he defrauded his poor Genius, | ** ©. 

In raking wealth 2 while the pale grifly ſighs 

Of famine dwell upon his aged 94 : 
3. 


Keyes, 


Exit. 
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Oh avarice! then thee a greater plague 
Did nere infeſt rhe life of wretched mam... - 
Heaven ayd my work ; that rare extraiet) 
Whic'1 he has drunk, beſide the nowriſhmcnr, 
Will caſt him in a ſafe ond gendle ſleep, 

While I have liberty ro work my exads, 

And with his body's eurze, 2:tnhans/ Lie Gmde | 
To cure his fame, and which is mene, his axinde. 


Emer Jafper. 


Faſper ? Faſp. _ Theod. Arethy *: diſguiſes rea iy 


Which I beſ Faſfp. They arc all 4ed Sir. 


Theod, T mr +> prarfnbdon | 


Invite thoſe people Faſþer, bur be Wie -» 
An1 ſecret to me, Fafp. As your, awa-heaxr Sip. 


The Take this, I will ray ſeryice wm "4 


Ailoon as theſe occaſions are d: ſparch'd, 
Faſp. I thank you Sir. I havea lerrer for you 
Left here but now from Mr. s, 


Old Mr. Freeman's ng nc , Give it me, 
1 will anon peruſe it, bur my haſt = I 


Permits not now, Eugeny waits my 


Faſp. 1 like this well yer, if L Fink pov ovefalſe 


To my old maſter for my young maſter 
Who can accuſe me 2 for the reaſon” s plain 
And very palpable, I feel it here : 
This will buy ale, ſo will oe - the hoords .| 


Which my old maſter has : Javes 
For nothing bur ro look wh. -ofous 
Knows what the common uſc of money is : 


Well, for my own part, I'm "efoly'd io 2 
Wharever he commands me, hee*% xo honeſt ' 
To wrong, his father in it 5ifhe ſhould, - - 

The worſt would be his own-another day- 


# rare £251 Ef 
Eg. Juſt thus in woods ang caves ',” 
The ancient hermitrs liv ht Lied, pes, : 
And in their quiet cm iy og 
More real comforrs, then foci 


Of men could yeeld, then ciries a afford, 
Or all rhe luſtres of a courr could gc; oy 
Bur I have no ſuch ſweer pr = ld 1 


' 
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' Maketheir abodes, white differenc 


By turns do reign in my diftrated 

Fortune makes this contiafion general, - | 

All things ſhall help ch'unfocwnare mam fall, 
Firſt, ſorrow comes, amd rel}s me 1 have done: 
A crime, whoſe foo lneſs muſt deſerve a fea 

Of peenitent rears to waſh me clean again/; 

Then fear ſteps in, andxels me if furpriz'd, 


: My werched life is forfeitro the Law 3 | 
' When theſe have done, enters the Tyrarx Love, 


At oa. 0k 


A ldldocs ward abt rt. os. +4 


. 
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-_ On _ es Antena, 
Diſplayes her vertues and perfe&ions, 

Tels ay that all thoſe gr all chofe banities 
Suffer for me, for my mer = 

And wounds me more in her then in my ſelf, 
Ah Theodore | would I could ever fleep. . 
Bur when thou com'ſt ; for immy ſelf Lind 
No drop of comfort; welcomedeazeſt friend, 


Emer Theadore.” 


The. Pardon the ſlowneſs of rxy vihie, friend, 
For ſuch occaſions have detain'd me hence, 
ny » thou knew*ſt, I know thou would*ſt excuſe, 

. l muſt confeſs, I thought the hoursro0 long, 

in the fruition of rhy preſence now 
Makes me forget itall. The, -Colle& thy iclf, 
Thou droop'ſt roo much, my dearcit Ezyery, 
And art too harſh and ſour a cenſurer 
Of that unhappy crime, which chou werr fore'd 
Lately to a ; 1did allow in thee 
Thar ba wful ſorrow thar was fir, burler . 
Well grounded comforts cure thee 5 nought catream 
Is ſafe in man, Zug, *Tiseimemult work that cure, 

The. Bur why thy pardonisnor yer obtain'd, 
_ me be free in my con} ro thee 

g. Speak, friend,/as to thy ſelf, T be. Siv Argent Scrape 

You! 551d rich kinſinan, who to morrow moming 
Is to be married to the Lady Cover, 

Eug. Is thar march come abour? oh ayari 
Whar monſters thou begerr'Nt in this ions 

The. Sr. Ar yen Rebates i _——_ beamale 
On whom thy "whole eſtace was 1 
Entail'd, Eug. *Tis true, The, Hem muſt inherix ir 
Should thy life fail, Eug. "Tis Ds prteaptl The, OY frien hear, : 
Whar not a bare conjecture, bur ſtrong gronnd 
Move .me to utter ; think upon —_— oy __ 


+ Saxats wes 


(14). 
Thou ſpo''ſt ſo lately, thinke whar avarice 
Can make her bondmen do, that ſuch a price 
As fift:en hundred pounds a year, will make . 


Him labor bur-thy dearth. | 
EEE arnes 


The. I ſhould not thinke fe, if [ —_— only 
As hee's thy kinſman, I have been 4d 
He labors ICT | 
Juſt ar the aſfizes now, and has layd plors . 
To ſtop all pardons, which-iz-that ſhorexime.  , - 
Might be procur'd; and t'\cn what bribes may do: . 
In haſten ; 29147's 
If this be falſe, ſome Caourtiers have abus'd 
His fame. And pardon me, my deareſt friend, 
IfI ſuſpe& the worſt for fear of thee. 
Eug. When I confi 'er what accurſt effe&s 
Proceed from wretched ayazice; Lbegin:: ©. | - 
To feel a fear. The, This very age harh given 
Horrid examples lately, brothers have been 
Berray'd by brothers in that very kinde : 
When pardons haye been got by the next heirs, 
They have arriv'd too late, No tie ſoneer, 
No band ſo ſacred, bur the curſed hunger 
Of gold has broken'r, and made wretched men 
To fly from nature, mock religion, 
And trample under feet the Laws.” | 
Eug. He prongs 7 - nn, * 
Which with his age, has ſtill grown in him, 
The. Ah Lo ! . how happy were thart laſt 
Age of a man, when long experience 
Has taught him knowledge, _—_ him temperance, 
An4 freed him from ſo many looſe defires 
In which raſh yourh is plung'd, were notthis yice': . 
Bur heark, heark friend; what raviſhing-ſound is that 2 


E1z, Ha! wondrous ſweet! *ris from:th*adjoyning thicket, 


Song, 


This is notiche. Elyſan Groves. 1 On. 
Nor can 1 meet my ſlanghter'd Love - 
Within theſe ſhades ; come death, and be 

eAt laſt as merciful to wes | 


As in my deareſt Scadmore's fall pn Pu 
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Thos ſhew'dſt thy ſelf tyranmeal. 
Lett I die, if Foes flais : 
But kill me now; Thve again ;\ © 
Ard ſhall go meet hint in a groves 
Fairer then any here, above. 


Oh ! let this wofrl breath expire - 
Why ſhould I wiſh Evadne's fire, 
Sad Portia's coals, or Lacrece kxzife 
Toridme of aloathed life ? 
Tis ſhame enough that grief alone, 
Kils me not now, when thou art gone. 
But lifes ſince thou art flow to go» 


Ile pumiſh thee for laſtmg ſos: 
And make thee piece-meal every day» 
Diſſolve to tears and melt awa)- 


The, Ah Eugeny / ſome heavenly nymph deſcends 

To make thee muſfick in thele deſert woods, 
To quench or feed thy balcful melancholy : 
It is ſo ſweer, I could almoſt beleeve, 

Bur that *is ſad, it were an Angel's voice. 

Eg, Whar in the name of miracle isthis ? 

The. Remove not thou ; Ile make diſcovery 
Wirhin this thicker, Eug. Ha } what means thy wonder ? 
Whar doſt thou ſee > The, Lknow nor howto tell thee 3 
Now lI could wiſh my ſelf to be all eyes, 

As erſt all ears. I ſee a ſhape as fair 

And as divine as was the voyce ir ſent 3 

Bur clouded all with ſorrow : a fair woman, 
If by a name ſo mortal 1 may term her, 

In ſuch a ſorrow ſare the queen of Love, 
When in the woods ſhe wail'd Adonss death, 
And from her cryſtal-dropping eyes did pay 

A Lovers obſequy. Eng. Let me come neer. 

The, Sure, black is Cupid's colour 3 death and he 
Have chang'd their liveries now, as-m the fable 
They did their quivers once, Eg. Ah! woe is me ! 


The. Whar means that woe > Enz. Ah Theodore | my guilt 


Purſues me to the woods, no place can keep 
The monuments of my miſdecds away. 
The. 1 underſtand you not. Fug, Ir is AMMatilds 
The ſlaughter'd Scadmore*s Love, his verruous Love. 
C 


Whoſe life by me unhappily was ſpilr. 
The ſad melodious ditry, which ſo lare 


Did pierce our raviſlyd cars, was bur the note 
Ot this fair turrle, for her ſlaughrer'd mace : 
In which C PIE amidd*ſt her woes, ſhe ſends 
Black curſes up againſt my ſported ſelf. 
Bur I with prayers and bleſlings will repay 
What ere thou venr'ſt *gainſt me. Oh ! do nor ivith 
More wretchedneſs ro my diſtratted ſoul 
Then [| alrealy feel, Sad fighs and tears 
Are all the ſatisfaRion rhar is left 
For me to make to thy dead Love ani thee. | ; 
The. Thoſe lips can vent no curſes ;*rwould take off x 
Much from rhe ſweetneſs of her vertuous ſorrow. h 
Where lives this lovely maid > Eug. Inthe next village. 
The. Has ſhe a father living » a Ne friend, he dicd 
When ſhe was in her infancy 2 mother 
Two yeers ago deceas'd, and left her all 
The fabſtance that ſhe had, which was not great, 
Bur does maintain her : in thar little houſe | 
Ere ſince this fatal accident, ſhe lives j 
A miracle of truth and conſtancy, 
Wayling her Loves, and now it ſcems was come , 
To vent her woful paſſions to the woods. 
The. How happy had he been in ſuch a Love, 
If fare had ſpar'd his life ! but he is dead, Aſide. 
An41 time art laſt may wear this ſorrow off, _ ; 
An41 make her relliſh rhe true joyes of love. 
Bur why do I thus wander in my thoughts ? 
This paſſion muſt be curb'd in the beginning, ; 
*Twill prove roo ſtubborn for me if it grow. , : 
Eng. Come, let us ro my cave, as we intended, | 
Ere this ſad o5je& ſtayd us. The, Sad indeed, 
B-leeve me ftiend, I ſuffer with rhee in ir. 
Bur we were wounded in rwo different kindes. 
Come, let's be gone, though I could ſtill dwell here. Exerite 


Enter « Matilda. 


Mat. Merhought I heard a noiſe within the wood, | 
As if men talk'd together nor far off, | 
Burt could diſcover none. The time has bzen 
In ſuch a ſolitary place as this i 
E ſho11d have rrembled art each moving leaf ; " 1 

{ 


Bur ſo:row and my miſerable ſtate 
Have made me bold, If there be ſavages 
Thar live by rapine in ſuch weods as theſe, 
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As L have heard in ancient rimes there were, 

My wretched ſtate would move their pity rather 

Then violence. Ile conhdently go, 
Guarded with nothing but my innocence, Ext, 


Emer Frunful, Trufty. 


Fru, Come, maſter Steward, you have had atime 


Of fweating for this wedding. Tu, 1 have tanc 


A lirtle pains to day, your's Mr. Fruitful 
Is yer to come, I mean your ſermon 
Fru, Yes, bur the pains are paſt, and that's the ſtudy, 
Bur co our buſineſs that more concerns us : 
Is the deed rea1y written that my Lad 
Muſt ſeal today > Tru. Do you beleeye ſheel ſeal it 7 
Fru, 1 warrant you, I have fo follow'd her, 
And layd it to her conſcicnce, that I dare 
Henan my life *ris done. Tru, Well, here's the deed, 
'Tis plainly written F74. Lle peruſe'r anon. 
I know the other feoffees are as true 


And honeſt men as any are i'th* world. Extt Trufly. 
Emer Freeman, Enphues, Barnet, Dotterel, Lady 
tWhimſey. 


Free, Save you, Mr, Fruitſul, Fru, Worthy Mr. Freeman. 
Free, How does my Lady Sir> Ihave made bold 
To bring her company. Fu. Pleaſe you draw neer Sir, 
I will goe up and fignific unto my Lad Exit Fruit. 
Thar you are h:re. Brr, Whar's he her Chaplain,Euphues ? 
Eup, Oh, yes. Lad. She uſes praying then i ſeems 
Eup. Yes, Madam, and faſting too, bur gives no alms,. 
Lad. Cannot he teach her that >| Exp. *Tis to be doubred : 
Bur he has other wayes which are far ſafer, 
To ſpeak againſt the faſhion, againſt painting, 
Or fornication ; if he were your Chaplain, 
He would inveigh as much *gainſt coverouſneſs. 
Lad, He woul4 hurt me lirtle in that ; buthas he learning + 
Euph. No ſurely, Madam, he is full of knowledge 
Bur has no Icarning ar all ; he can expound, 
Bur underſtands nothing : One thing 12 him 
Is excellent, though be doe hate the Brſheps, 
He wou'd at make them guilty of one (in, 
Which was to grvc him orders, for he hates 
Orders as much as them. Free, Well, Lhave heard 
Though he came lately to her, he has got 
A great hand over her, and ſwayes her conſcience 
Which way he liſt, Exp. Uncle, *tis very cafic 
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La gore, ſo weak as is her conſcience, 
Le undertake that a twin'd thread would doe ir 
As well as a ſtrong cable ; if he could 
Rule her eſtare roo, he would have a place on'r. 

Free. Why that will follow tother. Eph. I rhinke nor, 
Rarher her conſcience follows her eſtate ; 
Opptcſhon had nor elſe increas'd itſo 
She wrong'd a worthy friend of mine, young Scudmere, 
And by meer fraud and bribery took away 
H:s ar ra eſtare, five hundred pounl a yerr, 

Free. I muſt confeſs, *twas a fou! _—_ indecd, 
And he poor man lack*d means to proſecute 
The cauſe againſt her, Bur he feels ir nor 
Ar this time, nephew. Bar, Wav that Scudmore, Sir, 
Whom Euyeny Sir Avgent Scrap's young kinſman 
Unfortunately kill'd> F re. The ſame. Well, ler 
All rheſe rings paſs, we come now to be merry, 

L1d. Ler's cat up her good chear; a niggards feaſt, 
Is beſt they ſay. Dot. Shall we have wine good ſtore ? 

Bar, Oh! fear not that. Det Hold belly, hold, yfaith > 

Bay, Yes, and brain to.;-* Dot, Nay; for my braine © 
Ler me alone, I fear nor that, no wine T's 
Can hurt my braine. Lad. Say you ſo,Mr. Dottere/ ? 
Why ſuch a braine TTove Dot. Madam, Tam glad 
Iha4 it for you, L1d. For me, Sir > Dot, Yes, Lady, 
"Tis at your ſervice, ſo is the whdle body. 
Did I norrickle her there, old Lad 2... Baz. Yes, rarely. . 

Lad, Shall I preſume to ca7l/yoit ſexvanc then > 

Dot. Oh Lord! Madam YifT were worthy to'be 
| Lad, Nay, 1 know you have g60d cafrcſhip, ſeryant, 
Wear th's for my ſake.” Dor. Tis your livery, Madam, Scarf. 

Bay, Well, rh*art a happy man, if thou knew all, 

Eph, Madam, I ſee your Ladyſhip can tell 
Hoy to make choice in dealing of your fayors. 

Dot. It pleaſes you to ſay.ſo, good Nr: Eupbues. 

Euph. Why Sir, I fpeak bur of the Ladyes judgment, 

Dot. *Twas more of her curtefie then my deſert. 


Exter Lady Covet on crutches. 


% 


Eph, Here comes the Lady bride. Free. Joy to your Ladyſhip, 


Lad, Cov. I thanke you Sir, yo*are very welcome all, 
Free, Thave mad: bold to bring my friends along 
As you commanded Lady. Lad. Cov. They-are moſt welcome, 
Euph, Me thinks your Ladyſhip looks freſh ro day, 
And like a bride indeed,. Lad. Cov, Ah Mr. Euphnes ! 
You I perceive can flatter, Euph., Does your glaſs 


Tell. 
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Tell you I flatter Madam > Lad, Cov. Beſtoiy this 
Upon young mayds, but let mertell you, Sir, 
Old folks may marry too, ir was ordain'd 
Ar firſt to be as well a ſtay to age, 
As to pleaſe youth ; we have our comforts tao, 


: Though we be old. Evph. Madam, 1douht ir not : 


You are not yet ſo old, bur you may have 


* Your comfort well, and if $z7 Ar; ent Scrape 


* 


Were bur one threeſcore yeers younger then h'is 
Bar,Whar a ſtrange bt thou mak'ſtzEup You would prceive ir. 
Lad. hz, Servant, could you finde in your heart to man: y 
Such an old bride > Dot, No miſtreſs, 1 proteſt 
I had rather have none, Lad. 1hj, What age would you defite 


> Tochufe your wife of > . Dot. Juft as old as you are. - 


Lad, n'him. Well, ſervant, I belceve you can diſlemble. 
Lad, Cov. W:l't pleaſe you todraw ncer ? Sir Argeat ſtayes 
ExpeQting within, Free, Wee'l wait upon you, E xeuit, 
eManent Barnet, Dottrel. 
Ba, To whar ſtrange fortune, friend, are ſome men born 


. I meanby rhe ; ſurely when thou wert young, 


The fayries dandled rice. Dor. Why prethee Barnet ? 
Bar. That Ladyes thus ſhould doat upon thy perſon # | 

Doſt thou nor ſee how ſoon the Lady whimſ ey | 

Is caughr in love with thee > Dot Bur is ſhe thin''ſt thou 2 
Bar, Is ſhe > Come, thou perceiy'ſt it well enough ; 

Whar elſe ſhould make her court thee, and beſtow 

Her favors openly > and ſuch a La:y 

So full of wit as ſhe is roo, woul1 ſhe 

Berray the ſecrets of her heart ſo far, 

Bur that Love playes the Tyrant in her breſt, 

And forces her > Dot. True, and as thou ſayeſt, Bainet, 

Shee's a brave witty Lady, and I love 

A wit with all my heart, Whar would ſhe ſay 


* If ſhe ſhould know merruly, thar thus loves, 


And thinkes I am but a poor younger brother 2 

Bai, Why ſtill the greater is thy happineſs, 
Thou may'ſt be ſure ſhe loves thee truly now, a 
And not thy fortunes, Dot. Has ſhe found me our - | 
Por all I ſought ro hide my ſelf > Bar. The more 
Thy worth appears, the more her judgment's ſeen. 
Oh! *ris a gallant Lady ! Well, ſhe mighr 
Have caſt her eye on me, or Euphues, 
Bur *rwas not our good fortune, Dot. Doe nor deſpair, 
Some other woman may love thee as v ell, 


Come, thou haſt worth, Baraet, as well as I, 
"it Pay, 
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Biz, Nay, nay, abuſe nor your poor friends, bur telf me 

Whar doſt thou think of young Artemia now ? 

Dot. Of her ! a fooliſh girl, a ſimple thing, 
Shee?d make a pretty wife for me : I confeſs 
I courred h:r, but ſhe had not the wit 
To finde our whart I was for all my talk:. 

Bar. And that was ſtrange ſhe thould nor, but *ris fare 
Thar governs marriages Dot. Let her repent, 
And know what ſhe hath loft, when 'ris too lare. 
Bur.doſt thou thinke this gallant Lady Wh:mſey 
Will marry me > Bz7. Mak'ſt thou a doubt of thar 2 
'Tis thy own fault boy, if thou haſt her nor, ; " 

Dot, Thar 1 proteſt ir ſhall nor be ; bur tell me, ; | L 
Shall I expreſs my love to her in verſe i 
Or proſe > Bay. In which you will. Dot. Iamalike 
Ar both of them indeed. Bay. 1 know thou ar, 

Dot. Come, let's goin. Bar. Thou long'ſt ro ſee thy miſtreſs, 

Lot, Wee'l drink her health ina crown'd cup, my Lid, Exeunt, 


ul 2 be 


_—" 


eAftus Tertiue. 


Theodore, Neighbours, Sacks. 


The, CO Ome neighbours, pray draw neer ; my fellow 7aſpe; 
C Has told you dy you were Go for oo tia 

1. Ns. 1,1 thank you friend. 2. Nei, And my good maſter too, 

The, My maſter touch'd with ſorrow and remaiſc 

For that unhappy error of his life, | 

Thar faulr ( alas ! ) which by too true a name 

Is termed miſct y, determines nov 

By deeds of tender charity, ro make 

The wronged poor amends, and to the world 

Declare the fruits of a reformed life, 

Ani firſt your pardon, neighbours, he would beg, 

And next to Heaven, be reconcil*.1 t9 you. . 
I, Ny, Now blefling on his heart, 2. Ne, Gool render ſoul ! 
2. N::g, Iever thought him a right honeſt man, 

The, He thar before did churliſhly engroſs 

And lock thoſe bleſſings up, which trom the han1 

Of Heaven were ſhow.*.: upon him, has art laſt 

Found their true uſc, and will henceſorth redeem 


The 
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The former miſpent rime, His wealthy ſtores 
Shall be no longer ſhur againſt the poor ; 

His bags ſeaPd up no longer, rodebar 

The courſ: of firring bounty. To you all 

Of corn and money, weekly h©ll alloy 

In recompenſc a greater quantit 

By far, then men of greater rank ſhall do : 
Nor will he come himſelf ro take your thanks, 


6: Till, as he ſayes, he hasdeſerv'd them berter. 


Mean time by me, he pours his bounty forth, 
Which he deſires with greateſt ſecrecy 
May be perform'd ; for all vainglorious ſhowes 
And oftentarion does his ſoul abhor : 
He ſounds no trumpet to beſtow his almes, 
Nor inthe ſtreers proclaimes his charity ; 
Which makes the vertue vice, nor would he have 
The world rake notice of you at his doors, | | 
I. Nej, See, ſee, relig.ous man! 2, Neig. Ah neigbowt ! 
Some in the world have been miſtaken in him 
The. Nor would he have you blaze his bounty forth, 
And prayſe him openly. Forbear ir, neighbours; 
Your private prayers only he deſires, 
And hearty wiſhes : for true chari 
Though nere ſo ſecret, findes a Guſt reward, 
I am bis ſerv-nt newly entertain'd, 
Bur one to whom he does commit the rruft 
Of his defires in this, and I ſhould wrong 
His goodneſs ſtrangely, if I ſhould keep back 
The leaſt of what his bounty doth intend. 
Come in with me, Ile fill your ſacks with corn, 
And let you ſee what money he beſtous, 
Omnes Weig.We11 pray to Heaven to reward his goodneſs. Exe, 
Emuphues, Barnet. 
Euph, Our Dottercl then is caught > Bar. He's, ani uſt 
As Dotterels uſe ro be : the Lady firſt 
Advanc'd toward him, ſtretch'd forth her wing, and he 
Mer her with all expreſſions, and is caught 
As faſt in her lime-twies as he can be 
Until the Church confirm it. Eph, There will be 
Another brave eſtate for her to ſpend. 
Bar. Others will be the better for'r, an1 if 
None but a Dotrerel {uffer fort, what loſs 
Of his can countervail the leaſt good fortune 
Thar may from thence blow to another man ? 
Enph, She ſpent her tother husband a grear fortune, 
Par. DotterePs eftare will finde her work again 


For 


was 


| : "OS ” 
For a great while ; two thouſand pounds a yecr 
Cannot be melred ſuddenly; when 'tis, 

Men can bur ſay, her _qy 5 

Has done an at of juſtice, and ranſlared 


That wealth which fortun:s blindneſs had miſplac'd 


On ſuch a fellow z what ſhould he doe with it ? 


Euph, And thou fſay'ſt right, ſome men were made to be 


The conduit pipes of an eſtate, or 

The fives of fortune, through whaſe leaking Foles 
She means to ſcatrer a large flood of wealth, 
Bcſprinkling many with refreſhing ſhowers ; 

So uſurers, ſodying Aldermen , 

Poar out at once upon their five-like heirs 


Whole guſts of envy'd wealth z which they togerher 


Through many holes ler out again in ſhowers, 
An4 with their ruine water a whole county, 
Bur will it ſurely be a march? Bar, As ſure 

As the rwo old dearh's-heads to morrow morning 


Are robe} yo-w together. Euph. Who, Sir Argent 
a 


And his Lady + Bar, Yes, if ſhe keep touch 

In what the pro mis'd me, le undertake 

Her Dotterel ſhall be ſure, and given to her 

In matrimony. Euph. Given to his wife > 

I ſee thou mean'ſt in Dorrerel to bring back 

The ancient Spaniſh cuſtome, where the women 

Inherited the land, rul'd the eſtaxes ; 

The men were given in marriage to the women 

With portions, an4 had joynrures made to them : 

Juſt ſo will be his caſe, he will be marry ed 

Unto a brave ſubje&ion : How rhe fool 

Is caught in his own nooſe ! what confidence 

Had hc, that he would never any 

But ſuch forſooth, as muſt firſt fall in love 

Wirth him, not knowing of his wealth ar all > 
Bar, Well, now he's fitted : he begun ar firſt 

With fair Artemia. Euph. He might have rold 

Her of his wealth, and miſt her roo, or elſc 

I am deceiv'd inher ; true vertuous love 

C:nnor be bought ſo baſely : ſhe beſides 

Has been in love, I'm fure, and may be ſtill, 


Though he be fled rhe land, Bur now Tthinke on'r, | 


1 muſt go ſee wherher old Earrchworms fon = 
Have yer perform*d whart ſhe defir'd ; ſhe ſtays 
Art home Bay. Ile in, and ſee how Dorterel 
Courrs his brave miſtreſs : 1 left him compoſing 
A ſonnet to her, There arc the old couple 
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Within to#, Eph, If a man could ger to heare 


Their way of courting, *twould be full as ſtrange 
As DotrerePs is ridiculous : bur tay; 


Sir Argent Scrape, Lady Covetbrought in chaires. 


Here comes the lovely Bride and Bridegroom forth ; . 
Prithec ler's venture to ſtay here a little” - 
Behinde the hangings man. 3 we ſhall be ſure 
To hcare their love ; rhey are both ſomewhar deafe, 
And muſt ſpeak 'lowd, ' Bar, Coment, le ſtay with thee. 
S.Arg. Leave us a whil: ; now, Madam, you hxve ſeenc 

So have your learned counſe}, that I deal 
Squately with you ; my perſonal eſtate 
Is no lefle worth then 1 profeſt, when firſt _ 
I moy'd my loving ſuit. Bay, Lmarry, Sir, 
A loving ſa inleed, Ewuph.” Let um-go on 
Intcir own proper dialet, La, Co. I finde it, 
And ſhould be loath bur to require your truth 
In the ſame kinde ; you ſeem'd ar firſt ro queſtion 
How ſtrong my title was in that eſtate 
Which was yong Scudmore's once ; *tis a fair mannor, 

Euph. *T1s truc,old rotrennefle, too good for you. 

La, {'o. My counſel can enforme you thar I kept it, 
And did enjoy pollefſion while he liv'd; 
And now he *s dead, who ſhould recover it > 
The heires are poore and beggarly. $S. Arg. Nay, I think 
We neede nor feare their ſuing againſt us, 

L1, Co. If they ſhould ftirre , a lictle piece of money 
Would ſtop their mourhs. Exph, A little piece of durt 
Will ſtop your mouth ere long, and then the ſuir 
Will goz againſtrhee , miſchicf, Bar, Prithce peace 3 
Thou art not merry now, but cholericke. 

Euph. I think of my wrong'd frend. L2.Co.Bur you were ſaying 
You made no doubt bur ſhortly ro enjoy 
Your kinſman Eugenys eſtate ; that were 
A fair addition to your land ; they ſay 
It gocs at fifteen hundred pound a year, 

S, Arg. *Tis true,and *tis well worth ir, - La, Co. But what hopes 
Have you to gain it ſhorely ? $. Arg. He, you know 
By Scudmores dearh has forfeited his life 
Unto the law ; and the cſtate*s entail'd 
On me as the next heir. La. {0o. Buthe is fled, | 

S. Arg. No, no, I know he lurks nor farre from hence 
And I ſhall ſhortly learne the very place 
By ſome intelligence; 1 have provided 
My ſecrer ſcouts; an4 then you know th'aflizes , 
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Are now at hand Arne a pres pA 
To per a parion, {pecially as 
ro. lay/d fore Ertends ro ſtall ir underhand. 
Euph. Here's a new milchief Baracr, Bar. And a ſtrange one, 
L:d. Cov. Ani then you muſt nor ſpare a lirtle money 
To haſten execution at an 
Unuſual ; rhoſe rhings may well be done, 
Elſe what were money for > Sir. Arg. You ſay right. 
If *rwere once come to thar,l fear ir nor, | | 
Lad. Cov. Well, Sir, I ſee alPsrighe and ſtraighr between us 
You underſtand how welcome you are hither, 
I need nor tell it o'er again. Si Arg, No, Lady, 
I will be bold co ſay, 1 doe not come 
Now as a ſtranger borto take poſſeſſion 
Both of your houſe and you. Exph. He cannot ſpeak 
Our of rhart thriving langnage in his love, 
L:d. Cov, Will you got in again > our gueſts perhaps 
Thinke thezime long, Sir Arg. With all my heart: 
A cup of ſack would not doe much amifs. 
_ Lad, Cov. Well have & with a toaſt, Who's neer there, ho ! 


Enter Servants , and carry them out, 


Bur Wnata ſtrange kinde _ papane have we ſeen } 
Euph, Barnet, 1 cannor tell, whether ſuch ſtrange 

Unſariable defires in rheſe old folks 

Thar are half earthalready, ſhould be thought 

More wmmpious, or more ridiculous, . - 
Bar, They are both alike. Exph. But a monſtrous 

Unnatural plor as ep 

H:s kin{man, 1 nere of ; 1f I knew 

Where Exgeny remain*d, though *rwere his forrune 

To kill a friend of mine, I'd refeue him 

I rem this unnarural and wolviſh man. 


Bar. That would betray his life to farishe 
His avarice, net juſtice of the Lane. 


Enter Dotterel, Lady Whimſey. 

Here comes another piece of matrimony | 

That may be ſhertly. Euph. *Tis better far then tother; 

They are the laſt couple in hell. D#t. Save you gallancs. * 
Bar. You are the gallant, Sir, that on your arm 

Do wear the trophies of a conquer'd Lady. 

| Evuph. Madan, I had almoſt miſtaken wy ſaluration, 

And bid, God give you joy. Lad, Whim. Of what I prerhce ? 
Enph, Of this young gallaar, call hima by what nance 

Or ticle you are pleas'd, husband os fervags. | K 
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| r, He may be both, Sir = ld. rhe fir ; 
? Bar. , he is nor t* 
Has been a husband and a ſeryanteos, 
Dot. I am her ſervant, Sir, and I confeſs 
Have an ambition, and ſo forrh, Lad. whim, How now ſerranc > 
Euph, 1ell you eruly, Madam, *cis reported | 
( And thoſe reports are fatal ſtill you know ) 
That Mr. Lotterel and you are purpos'd 
To bear told Knight and Lady company % 
To morrow to the Church. Lad. whim. Thar 1 conteflc, 
And ſo will you 1 thinke. - Ewph. Nay, bur to do 
As they do Madam, ty the laſting knox. 
Lad. #him. Do you heare, ſeryant > rhis it is to have 
So proper a ſervant, every one ſup poſes 
[ muſt necdes be in love. Dot. 1 would you were 
As deepe in Cupid's bookes asI, Exph, Thatis 
In Cupid's favour, You are a happy man. 
| Lad. him, My ſervant has been ſearching Cupid's bookes | 
| I thinke, to finde chat Sonner that he gave me, 
| Are you content thar I ſhould ſhey your poetry > | | 
Dor. Do Miftris, 1am not aſhan''d ont. 
' Bur you ſhall give me leave to read it to um, 
| *Tis bur a Sonner,Genrlemen, that I firred 
To my fair Miſtris here. Evph. Let us be happy 


| To heare it Sir. Dot. Take itas it is; A paper, 
| Deare, do not your fair beauty wrong He reader, 
| In thinking ſtill you are too yong. 

— Eupb, How! too yorg ! 
1 Bar. Lethim alone, Lknow the ſong, 


Dor. The reſe and lilies wm youre checks 
; Flouriſh, and ns more ripeneſſe ſecke. 

| Your cherry-lip red, rh, and ſweere) 

! Proclaimes ſuch frut for taſt moſt meete. 
3 Then loſe no time, for love has wings, 

; eAnd flies away from aged thinys. 


ff How do you it like, Gentlemen? Euph. Very well. 
| | The ſong's a good one. Bar, Oh monſtrous ! 
4 Never man ſtole with ſo little judgement. 


Euph, Of all the love fangs that were ever made, 
. He Lb not have choſe our enc more unkt, _ 
l More palpably unfir ; that muſt rang, © | . 
X His moſt ridiculous theft. Lad him. Who would have though 
My Servant ſhould ſuppoſe , 1 think my ſelf 
Too yong to love, that have already had 
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One husbani. Euph. Oh excuſe him, gentle Madam, 
He found it in the ſong. Bar, And it ſhould ſeeme 
He could get no orher. bur this, | both i9* 
Lad. whim. Surely, a woman of five and thirty year old , 
Is not too yong to love. «Bar. Ol ſpare him, Madam. 
Euph, Ler's raiſe him up; I think the Sonner's good, 
There's ſomewhar in't to th*purpoſe ;, read it again. 
Euph, 
Verranc ; andrherc herickled ir, | 
Mark'd you that, Madan > the two laſt of all > 
Then loſe no time, for love hath wings. , 
H- gives you fitting counſel. Lad. zhim. Yes, I like it. 


For traſt moſt mecre, He reades it, 


Dot. 1 thought when th:y underſtood ir, they would like ir, 


I am ſure, F have heard this ſong prais'd ere now, 
Lad Woaym. This doc*%s deſerve a.double favour,ſervant. 


Do:. Let this be the favour ,ſweere Miſtres, Kiſſes. 


Eph. How fome mens po:try happens to b: rewarded! 
Lad. Whim, Shall we goe in 2 bur-prithee Eupliues 
Whar is the reaſon ſweet Arremia 
Thy Cozen is not here > Euph. I know not, Madam, 
Bur her pretence was buſinefle ; I am going 
To viſit her : if you goc in to = F 
Th'old couple company , Lle ferch her to you, 
Lad. whim. 1 prithee do , farewell z, come ſervant, 


Shall wegoz in> Dot, Ile wait upon you, Miſtres, Exent. 


Theodore. Artemia. 
Th:od [Will acquaint him, Lady, with the hour , 
And ro his longing eare.deliver all 
Your ſweere ſalures z which is the only aire 
Of life and comfort. Eugeny takes'in. | 
Your conſtant love nas verrucs, {wecreſt Lady, 
Arc thoſe preſervarivcs,which from his heart 
Expel the killing firs of melancholy ,  * 
Anddo in ſpite of fortune quicken him. | 
Art, Oh would thoſe comforts could arrive at him, 
That from my wiſhing r1oughts are houcly ſent. . 
Theod. Such vertuous wiſhes feldome are in vain, 
Art, 1 ſhould be farre more _ſad inthe behalf 
Of my deare Evgeny , but that I know 
He does enjoy your ſweer ſociety, _ 
Which he beyond all value does eſteem, 
Theod His own is recompence enough "for mine, 
And I the gainer in it; did nor grief © © / 
For his misfortune ſtain rthar perfe& joy 
Which 1 could take in his dearc company, 
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Art. 1f1 ſhould ſpeak, Sir, how he values you, _ - ! 
I ſhould roo much opptefſe your modeſty, | 

Theod.” Our tri. ndihip. faireſt Lay,'is more old, 
And he-more true rhen t 'at h.s feart ſo long | 
Shoul be unknown to me. L1le nor he long, 
Before | viſit him, to let him know 
What hour ſhall make him happy.in your fight, 
My longer ſtay, {weere Lady, mighr-be-more 
Obſerv'd, and pry'd into, Lerme be bold 
To leave you now, burtbe your ſervant ever, | | 

Art. All happinefle end you, worthy: Sir, Ex: Theoore, 
Would 1 my felf might goe as well as ſend, 
And ſee that ſeeming ſolitary place, 
Thar place of woe, Sure it would be rome 
No deſert wooi while Exgeny were there, 
Bur a delightful palace, . Here ar home, 
The more that company comes in, the'morte ." 
I am alone methinkes ; wanting”that ob jeft * - 
On which my heart is fix*d, 1 cannot be | 
Pofleſt of any thing. Nothing can be .. 
My comfort, bur a hope that theſe ſad clouds 
Of our niisfortunes will at laſt blow over, 
Bur miſchief 's like a cockarrices eyes, 
Sees firſt, and kils; or is ſeene firſt, and dies. 


Enter Enphuts. 


Euph. How doſt thou, Couz? 2.1 wrot a letter for thee 
To Earthwormes ſonne; has the yong ten i'th* hundred 
Been here? Art. I thank you, Cozen, the Gentleman 
Was with me, and but. newly parted hence 

Euph. H* has got a title then by coming hither, 

Bur he may be a Gentleman ;.hus wealr 


| Will make it good. Art. His vertues make it good ; 


Believe it Cozen, there's a wealthy minde 


Within thar plain ourfide. Eyph. How is this ? 


Have your quick-eyes found out his worth already > _ | 
Art. They muſt be blinde that cannot, when they know him. 
Well Cozen, you may laugh at me. Euph.. By no mcancs, 
I know your judgment's gaod,' At, As.good as*tis, 
It muſt content a woman. When you know him, 
You'll finde a man that may deſerve your friendthip, 
And farre above all ſlighting> Euph, 1 am ſorry 
I came not ſoone enough ; bur prerhee, Cozen,. 
Whar are the wayes have taken thee ſo ſoone, > 
Art, What taking, do you mean? > you promis'd me 
You, would not ask the cauſe I ſent for him, 


Though 
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Though you ſhall kriow hereafter, Burl hope 
You do not thinke I am in loye with him. 
Euph. 111 looke upon the man, and than reſolve you. 
Arte, Well, do ; pechaps you*ll know him better then. 
He knowes you well, Ezpb, Mei has he told you how + 
Art. Did pk _ _ Tons at Venice ? 
Exph. Can rhi ? Art, Yes, very well 2 although 
He py Earihworms ſore, and = 45; fay—ds | 
Ar home. _ And have you found our ſo much worth 
In him already} Art. How do you cftceme him? 
We woincn well may erre. Ewpb, I {meld ara; 
And _ _ = panty fourd out all 
Your drifts,though nere {o ww 2 carry'd, 
Art. 1 know your brain Cozen Fara good, 
Bur ir may faile, Ewph, It comes imtomy head 


Whar old Sir Argent Scrape told to his Lady , Aſide. 


His kinſman Evgeny lurk*d hereabours ; 

4 —_ {weer-heart once, bag: may be ſtill; 

I rhink ſhe's conſtant 3 though ir cloſe, 

This Theodore and he were ry! i ip. 

I have collected, Cozen, and have ar you. 
Art. Ler's hear it, pray. Eph. You ſhall ; this Theodore 

I do confefle a moſt deſervirig man; 

And ſo perchance your lover Eapeny 

Has told you, Cozen! ha? do you begin 

To bluſh already? I am ſure thoſe rwo 

Were moſt cmtirely friends, And 1 am forry 

To heare what I have heard to day, concerning 

Young Ewgeny. Art. What, prethee Coren > tell me. 
Euph. Now you are mov'd ; but 1 may ene you know 

Art. Good Coren tell me what. Expb. Nay, Lbelicvc 

I ſhall worſe ſtartle you ; thoughyou would make 

Such fooles as I beleeve he is in France, 

Yes, yes, it may be ſo; an1 then you know 


| He's ſafe cnough, Art Oh Corzcn, le confefle 


What you wouJd have me, do burrel1 me this. 

Erxph. Nay, now, 1 will notthank you; 1 have found it, 
And t you dear in riddles ſo with me, 
Lle plainely reVl you all ; and reach you how. 
You may perchance prevent your lovers danger. 

Art, Oh I ſhallever love you ; - Well, come in; 
Lle tell you all, and by what meancs I knew ir. 


 Finus Altiu Tertu, 
"ita, 


4E ethis havequeneh'd ir. Earth. There my wondcr lycs. 
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eAftu Quartus. 


Earthworme » Iaſper, 


Earth. OO": villain } how could any fire cone t'1cre - 
| - Bur by thy negligence? 1 donor uſ-: 

To keepe ſuch tues, as ſhould ar all endanger 

My houſe, much lefſe my barne. Faſ. 1know not Sir, 

Bur there 1 'm ſure it was, and ſtilt conrinues, 

Though without danger now; for ane people 


Why ſhould the people come to quench my fire ? 
Had it been in a city, where on= houſe 

Might have endanger'd all, it juſtly then 

Might have engag'd the peoples urmeſt aide, 
And I ncre bound to give them thanks ar all, 

Bur my houſe ſtands alone, and could enlanger 
No other building. Why ſhould all the people 
Come running hither fo to quench the fire > 
They love not me, Faf. Sure Sir,l cannor xell; 
Pe haps the people knew not what to do,' | 
And might be fad ro {ee afighr, Earth. Me thoug\t 
As I came by I faw them wondrous buſy, 

Nay more,me thought I heard them pray for me, 
As if they lov'd me. Why ſhould they do ſo? 

I nere deſery*d it at the peoples hands. 

Goe Faſpe;, tell mgggherher ir be quench'd, 
And all ſecure;1! heare the newes, 


Enter Theodore. 3 

, Theo, -u fire is yo and lirrle hurt is done, 

come to bring you ridings Sir. 

Earth, That's well ,my ſonne. Theo. Bur Sir, if you had ſcene 
How the poore people labour'd ro efte& ir, 
And like ſo many Salawandersruſh'd 
Into the fire, ſcorching their cloaths and beards, 
You would have w 'd juſtly, and have cthoughr 
Thar each man toil'd to ſave his fathers houſe, 
Or his owne deare eſtare; bur I conceive 


"Twas nothing bur an honeſt chariry 


Thar 
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That wrought it in them, Exrth. Ha! a charity > | ; 
Why ſhould thar charity be ſhew'd ro me > 
T4204, 1f 1 miſtake not ſtrangely, he begins 
To apprehend it. Earth. As 1 came along, 
L heard theni pray for me 3 bur thoſe good prayers . 
Can never pierce the skyes in my-behalf , + 3-, 
Bur will recurngagain, and'evct 1; _ 
Within thoſe honeſt breaſts, rhat ſent them forth, 
Theod, Surcly it workes. Earth, Oh! all the world bur 1 
Are honeſt men. Throd - "What is't tharrroubles you 2 
Your gools are ſafe ; there's nothing loſt ar all, 
You ihould rejoice methinkes. You might have ſufferr'd 
A wondrous loſfle in your eſtate. Earth. Ah ſonne ! 
"Tis nor the thought of what 1 mighr have loſt , 
Thar drawes theſe reares from me. /Th.od. Doc's he ngt weepe ? 
Or do my —_ hopes deceive my ſight 2 1; 21 
He weepcs, and fully too ; large ſhogers of teares 
Bedew his aged checkes, . Oh happy ſorrow 
That makes me weepe for joy! never did ſonne 
So juſtly glory in a farhers teares.. : 
Sir, you arc ſad merhinkes.. Ea;th, No ſadnefle, ſonne, 


- 


Can be enough to expiare the crimes -. ,,,/ wrt br: 

Thar my accurſed ayarice has wrought. .. Mit Slzod v1! 21 

Where arc the poore > Theod., Why, Sir, what would you do'?-. - 
Exrth. Aske me not, Theodore z alas, I fearc + - 11 | 

Thou art too much my ſonne.; my bad example | | 

Has done thee much more harme then all, the large . ; 

Encreaſe of treaſure I ſhall leave behinde . _ . ;. | 

Can recompence, * Bur leaye thoſe wretched thoughts, 

And ler me teach thee a n&w leflon now ; . 1 aily Gon | 

Burt thou art learned Theodore, and ſoons, | -- v 

Wil finds the reaſons of it.” Theod, Do you pleaſe 

To ſpeake ir, Sir, and I will ſtrive to frame _  .. | ; 

My {elf to follow, Earth. Where arc all chore ? h | 

Faſper, goe call them in. Now prechee learne, 

(For this late accident may truly reach © * 

A man what value he thayld fer on wealthy) - ©»: 

Fire may conſume my houſes, theeyes may ſtealc - - 

My plate and jewels.3 all my merchandiſe 

Is atthe mercy of the windes and ſeas ; | 

And nothing can be truly rern'd mine own, 

Bur what I make mine own by uſing well. 

Thoſe deedes of char ity which,we havedone, T 

Shall ſtay for ever with us ;.,and that wealth ' -: 

Which we have ſo beſtow'd, we only keepe; +0Y 

che other is not ours, Theod, Sir, you have taut he me 


—_— 


Nor 
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Not to give any thing ar all away. 

Earth, When 1 _ Carers TITER maſcal 
My ſordid vice of avarice rue thrift, 
Bur now forget thar leſſon, I prethee do 3 
Thar coſcning vice, although it ſeeme to keeye 
Our wealth , debars us from poſſefiing, ir, 
And makes us more then poore, Theod, How farre beyond 
All hope, my happy proje& workes upon. him ! 


Enter Neighbours. 


Earth, Yare welcome Neighbours, welcome heartily, 
I thank you all, and will hereafter ftudy 
To recompence your undeſerved love. 
My houſe ſhall ſand more open to the poote, 
More hoſpitable, and my wealth more free 
To feed and cloath thenaked hungry ſoules. 
I will redeem the ill that I have done, 
(If heaven be pleag'd to ſpare me life a while) 
With true unfained deedes of charity. 
1 Neigh, We thank your worſhip, » Neigh , We know ful well 
Your worſhip has a good heart toward us, 
Earth, you do not know it, but have had 
Too ſad a cauſe to know the contrary : 
Pray do not thank me till you truly finde 
How much my heart is chang*d from whar ic was; 
my = byrecal and —_— rn 
ce my penitence, raught 
How to f—_— or pardon all rhe yon: wn 4 
Of that my former miſerable life. | 
{/per, o in with them ; ſhew them the wa 
nto my houſe, Faſ, I think I had need to am 3 
No poore folkes heretofore have us'd this way. 
Earth, And Ile come ro you, Neighbours, p—_ 
I Neigh, Long may you live. 2 Neigh.All happincilc beride you. 
3 Netgh, a reward fourfold in tyother world. 
Earth, How doſt thou like this muſickc, Theodore ? 
I meanc the hearty prayers of the poore , 


' Whoſe cutſes pierce more then rwo-cdged ſwords. 


Whar comfort like to this, can riches give ! 
What joy can be {6 great , as to be able 
To feede the hungry, cloath the naked man > 
Theod. Now. Sir, you think arighr ; for to beſtow 
Is grearer pleaſure farre then to teccive, 
Earth. No vice, ſo much as avarice, deprives 
Our life of ſweereſt comforts , and debarres 


tans. hoe 


(3a ) 


I raught rhee onee farre otherwiſe ; but now 
Stu !y this laſt and berrer leſſon, forme. ' : 
Theod. With more delight then ere I did rhe former. 
You never y2t knzw ſcholar coverous. 
E 17th. And now I think on *t, Theodore, I have 
A neece, the daughter of my only ſiſter, - 
Her mother dy'd a widow two years fince. ; 
How ſhee has left hcr orphandaughrer there 
I do not know ; if ſhe have lefther ill, 
Ile be a father to her ; prethee, goe | 
Enquire her out, and bring her to my houſe , 
How well ſozre the world may goe with her. 
Bounrie's a ſpice of verrue, whoſo can, 
And wor!t, relieve the poore, he is no-man, 


' : Theod, Where lives ſhee , Sir?- Earth, *Tisnot a mile fronr 


In the nexx village ; thou nere ſaw'ſt her yet;z; - -  :( hence, 


Bur fame has ſpo\e her for a vertuous maide. 
Yong Scudmore, while he liv'd, and was polleſt 
Of his eſtate, thought to have marry'd her ; 
Whoſe death (they ſay ) ſhee rakes moſt heavily, 
And with a wondrous conſtant ſorrow mournes. 


The. Sure *tis the ſame faire maid. . Earth: Her name *s Matilda. 


Theod. The very ſame ; 1 canenquireher our, 
And, if you pleaſe, will preſently abour it. 


'#| Earth. Do, while L my Neighbours viſit: hedoth live 
Wl Mighty, that hath the power and will to give. 


| Theod. This is the ſame faire nightingal that run'd 
| Her ſweer ſad accents lately to the oy 

And did ſo farre enthral my heart 3 but that. 

Fond love is vaniſh'd. : Like a kinſman now - 

Le comfort her, and love her vertuous: ſoule, 

i* Oh whar a bleſſed change this day has wroughr 

| In my old father's heart ! you powers: that gave 

j Thole thoughts, continue them 2 this day will L 

Still celebrate as my nativity. | | 


: 
| Lady Covet. Frunful, - 


La. £0v, Bur isthar lawful ro convey away 
All my eſtate before I marry him > 
Fruit, *Tis more then lawful, Madam, I muſt tell you 
"Tis neceflary, and you Ladyfhip - | 
Ts bound in conſcience fo ro do, for clſe 
*Twill be no longer yours, bur all is his - -: - 
When he has marry'd you. ' You cannot then 
Diſpoſe of any thing to pious uſes; - - 


Ext. 


Sas 


_*. -\ * "OS 


(33) 

You cannot ſhew your charity at all, 
Bur mnſt be govein'd by Sir Argeat Scrape ; 
And can you tell how he?11 diſpoſe of it ? 

La. Cov. *Tis true, perchance he *1] rake my money all, 
And purchaſe for himſelf, to give awa 
To hus own name, and pur me while I live 
To a poore ſtipend. Fruit, There you think aright, Þ 
You can relieve no friends, you can bequearth 
Nothing art all, if he ſurvive you, Madam, 
As tis his hope he ſhall. La. (ov. That hope may faile him, 
[ am not yet fo weak, but I may hop 
Over his grave, Fruit, Thar is not in our. knowledge. 
Bur if you do ſurvive him, as I hope, 
Madam, you will ; there is no law atall 
Can barre you of your thirds in all his land, 
And you beſides are Miſtris of your own, 
And all the charitable deedes which you 
After your death ſhall do, as building ſchooles 
Or hoſpitals, ſhall goe in your own name; 
Which otherwiſe Sir Argent Scrape would have, 
And with your Riches build himſelf a fame. 

La, Cov. I grant 'tistruc: but will it not ſeeme ſtrange 
Thar I ſhould ſerve him ſo 2 Fruit, Strange, Madam? no 3 
Nothing is now more uſual; all your widowes 
Of Aldermen,thart marry Lords,of late, 

Make over their cſtares, and by that meanes 

Reraine a power to curbe their lordly husbands, 

When they to raiſe the ruines ofrheir houſes 

Do marry ſo, inſtead of purchaſing 

Whar was expe&ted , they do more engage 

Their land inthirds for them. La .Cov. Well, I muſt cru 

The feoffees then ; bur they are honeſt men, 

Fri, You need nox fear them, they are zealous men, 
Honeſt in all their dealings, and well known 

In London, Madam, Will you ſcalc it now ? 


Emer Truſty. 


La.Cov, Yes,have you it? Fruit. *Tis here:here's Mr, Truſty too 
Your ſteward, Madam; he and I ſhall be 
Enow for witneſſes, L4. Cov. *Tis truce, give me Deed,ſeale, 


The ſcale, So now diſpoſe of it as I Ink. Seales and 
Entended, Mr, Fruitful. Fruit, 1 will, Madam, deiwers, 
La, Cov. Trufty, come you along with me, _ Exeunt. 
Fruit, Now all our ends are wrought ; this is the thing Ma- 
Which I ſolong have labour ro cfte&. )zet Frunful, 
E 3 Old 
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Old coverous Rods, 1 wilt purge your minde 
Of allthis Wealth, rhar lay ſo heavy rhere, 
And by evacuation make a cure | 


| Of thar your golden Dropſy, whoſe firange thirſt 


Could ne*er he ſarisfy'd wi 41 - in. 

You once had W_ : —_— er me conſider ; 
If ſhe d mar ir Argent Srape, 

We —_— hoes ; forhis | robe 5B 

Would make a Suit againſt us, and perchance 
Recover hers again, Which to prevent, 

L will go ſpoil che marriage preſently. 

The fight of this wiil ſoon forbid the Banes, 

And ſtop his loves. - Then ſhe wants means to ſue us, 
Be ſure to keep thine Adverſary poor, 

If thou would'ſt thrive in Suits, The way to ſcape 
Revenge for one wrong,is to do anorher : 

The ſecond injury ſecures the former. 

F1l preſently roold Sir Argent Scrape, 

And tell him this ; he* s mcdirating now 

Whar ſtrange addirions to his large Revenue 

Are coming at one happy clap, what heaps 

Of Wealth ro morrow he ſhall be poet of. 

Whar purchaſes ro make, how ro diſpoſc 


 -. Of herandhers. Bur ſoft, the Cards muff rurn. 


The man muſt be deceiv'd, and ſhe nauch more, 
To cozen the deceirful is no fraud. 
Emer Sir gArgent Scrape. 
Scra, Mcthinks a youthful vigonr dorh ſs 
My late ſtiffe Rate wed like a Saake, [1 oo, 
A ſecond Spring ſucceed my ageof Winter. 
Oh Gold ! how cordial, how refterative 
Artthou > Whar though rhou canſt ner give me legs, 
Nor a&tive hands- > Alas, 1 need themnor; _ 
Poſleſt of thee, I can command the Legs, 
The Hands, the Thugs the Brains of other men 
To move for me, Whar necd he Hands or Brains 
Thar my conmand rhe Lawyers ſubrilty, 
The Souldiers yalour, the eſt Poers wit, 
Or any Writers $kill > Oh Gold ! ro thee 
The Sciences are ſeryanes, the beſt Trades 
Are bur thy ſlzves, indeed thy crearures rather ; 
For thce they were invented, and by thee 
Are ſtill mainrain'd, *Tis thou alone that art 


| The nerves of War, the ſement of rhe Stare, 


And guide of humane Aﬀtions, *Tis for thee 


Exit, 


Old 


(35) 
Old Argent lives, Oliwhar a golden ſhower 
Will rain on me to morrow | Let me ſee, 
Her perſonal Eſtare alone will bu 
Upon gond rates a thoufand pound a yeer, 
Where muſt that lie. > Nor in our Country here, 
Not all rogether ; no, then my Reycnue 
Will have too =_ a notice taken of it ; 
I ſhall be raisd in Subſidics, and ſeſgd 
More to the poor : No, no, that muſt nor be. 
P11 purchaſe all in parcels, far from home, 
An1 cloſely asI can ; a piece in {orawal, 
In Hampſhire ſome, ſome in Northumberland. 
F11 have my FaRors forth in all thoſe parrs, 
To know what prodigals there be abroad, 
What penyworths may be had : ſo it ſhall be. 


Enter Frunful. 


Ha, Mr. Fruitful ! welcom, how go the ſquares ? 

Whar do you think of me to make a Bridegroom > 

Do I look young enough> Fruit, Sir, Il am come 

. To tell you news, ſuch news as will perhaps 

A little t:ouble you 3 bur if your Worſhip 

Should not have known it, *rwould have vex'd you mare, 
Scra, Vex'd me > what's that can vex me now ? ſpeak man, 
Fruit. 1 thought that I was bound in conſcience Sir 

Totell ir you ; *ris conſcience, and the love 

I bear to Truth, makes me reyeal it now, 
Scra. Whar is the buſineſs > ſpeak. Fruit, Do not ſuppoſe 

That I am treacherous to my Lode: Covet 

To whom I do belong, 'in uncring this. 

In ſuch a caſe 1 ferye not her but Truth, 

And hate diſhoneſt dealing. Scra, Come to'th' purpoſe, 
Fruit, Then thus it is 3 _ Lady ('ovet, Sir, 

2 


Mcerly to cozen you, has paſt away 
Her w 3 you not ger a peny 
By marryi Scra, How man > iv poſlible ? 


. _ | certain Sir, Ifora 
| ſhew, you rhe Cony for nay hand 
Is as a Witneſs there, ſo ahead 


If ſhedeny it, I can juſtifie ir ; 

So can het Steward roo. Scre, You make me mad. 
Fruzt. I keep you from being ſo, by a marure 

Prevention of your mg. Scra, O what _ 

Am I falPn from > whowould believe heſc fal 

Deceirful creatures? © Fyuis, Sir, I could bur wonder © 

That ſhe would cheat ſo honeſt a Gentleman, Thar 


or RE Sr 
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Thar came a Saiter roher for love. 

Scra, Love > miſchief of love. Fruit. Alas, I know 
It was not her Eſtate that you ſought after, 
Your love was honeſter 3 and then that ſhe 
S':ould cozen you } Scra. She (hall not cozen me. 
I'll have my Horſe-Litter made ready ſtraight, 
And leave her houſe. Fruit. Burt when you ſce her Sir, 
It may be your affe&ien will return, 
If you ſhould leave her onely upon this, 
The world would think that you were coverous ; 
And covetouſneſs is ſuch a fin - apa know. 

Sc74, You do not mock me, do you > Fruit. Who, I Sir > 
I know your Worſhip do's abhor the fin | 
OF coverouſneſs ; Burl confeſs indeed 
'Twould vexe a man to have been cozened (9. 

Sis Arg. Havel liv'd allthis while co be o'rereach'd 
And cheated by a woman ? Ill forſake her 
Immediately, Fruit, Sir, *tis a happy thi 
When men can love with ſuch Jiſfcrerion, 
As to forſake, when they ſhall ſee juſt cauſe. 
Some are ſo fond ;n their afteRions, 
Thar though provok'd by all the injuries 
Thar can be off 'red, they can never leave 
The Miſtriſs of rheir Hearts, Si Arg, I warrant her 
For any ſuch affe&ion in old Argent. 

Fruit. Ido believe it Sir, you are roo wiſe, + 


Emer Lady (ovet- 
Lad, Cov, How do you Sir > Arg. E'ene as I may, 


You donot mean I ſhall be ere the berrer 


For you, Lad. Cov. How's this > Ido notunderſtand 
Whar you ſhould mean. Arg. You may, if you conſider : 
Bur if you do ner, I'll explain it to you. 
Have Ldeſery'd ſuch dealing ar your hands ? 
Cov. As what > Arg. As that you ſhould ſpeak one thing to me, 
And mean another 3* Bur I'll make it plainer ; 
You ſcem'd to loye me, and for love ir ſeems , 
Thinking to marry me, have made away 
All your Eſtate, Cov. How's this > Arg. Nay *tis tootrue,' 
QOrelſe your Chaplain do's you wrong. Cov. Oh Villajn ! 
Arg. Nay Villain him no Villains ; is it fo 
Or not? Fruit. If ſhedeny ir to you Sir, 


| I canproduce her hand, and have the Deed. 


Cov. On monſtrous villainy ! Oh impudence ! 
Car'ſtrhou abuſe me'rhus,rthar firſt of all 
Did'ſt counſel me rodo it > Fr# 1. 1 confeſs 
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I gave you way, and for the time did; wink /:* . | 
Ar your falſe deiling ; bur at laſt my conſcience- , 
Would not permir me eo conceal jt longer. 
I have diſcharg'd ir now, and told the truth. 

Arg "Twas well tone of you, Sir 3. well, PH away: 
Madam, ſeck out ſome ot ex m. nto chat, 
For me you ſhall not. Cav. - Stay Sir, my Eſtate 
Shall ſtill be good ; che Feoffees will be honeſt. 

Frur, 1, that they will, ro keep whar is their 0vn; 

Cov, Oh monftrous wickedneſs.! was & re t 12 };ke 
Heard of before> Fruit, 1 know the Feoffee mindes, 


Enter Fre eman, Euphues, Barnit; Dotterel, 


whim ſey.. 


Free How fare you Madam Whetefore look you ſadly 
Ar ſuch a joyful rime > C0v. Oh Mr, Freeman 
I am undone, and ruin'd, F/uit, No, good Madam, 
We ſec you ſhall not want Free, How's this > 
Fruit, You ſhall have a fair competence allow'd y_ ; 
Eupli, Whar riddle have we here > Cav. Our rhou ungratious 
Difſembling Viliain. Fruit An indifferent means 
Will keep your Ladyſhip ; for you are pal TY 
Thoſe vanities which younger Ladies uſe ; 
You need no gaudy clothes, no change of Faſhions, 
No Paintings nor Perfumes. Enph. 1 would fain know 
, The bottom of this. La. #hj” Servant,can-you diſcoyer 
S Whar this ſhould mean> Dott No Miteits, 1 proreſt, 
With all the wit I have. Fruit. And for your Houſe, 
You ſhall have leave to ſtay here, till we have | 
Provided for you, Cov. "Oh my heart will break! 
Euph.. Here is the fineſt rurn that &re 1 ſaw 
Arg. 1will reſolve you Gentlemen; This Lady 
To cezen me in marriage, had it ſeems 
Paſt her Eſtare away ; into what hands 
"Tis falln 1 know nor, nor L cate not; 1. ++... * 
4 Fruit. *Tis fall'n into the hands of wiſe men, Sir, 
. That know how to make uſe of whar is theirs, 
| Cov This hypocrite perſwaded me ro do't , 
And then difcover'd all, as if on purpoſe 
He ſought my ruine, Fruit, No not I, good Madam ; 
*Twas for your ſoules health; I have dene you good, 
And cag'd you of a burden, and a great one | 
So much Eſtate would have been ſtill a cauſe 
Of carcs unto you ; and thoſe cares have hinder'd 
Your quies paſlage to a hercer life, . 


Euph, 


(31) 
Euph, Excellent divel! how I love him now, | 
Never did knavery play 4 


Fru. And why d you ac ichan age as this 


2 


Dreame of a marriage, a thing ſo 
Untic, nay moſt unnatural, CO Enng , 
To ſtain that holy ordinance, and niake-ir 


But a mecre bargain? for two clods of earch 


Might have been join'd as well in marrimony. 
*Tis for your ſoules health, Madam, I do this. 
Euph, How much was I miſtaken in this Chaplaine $ 
I ſee h' has braines. Free, A be diſhoneſty 
In him, yet juſtly was it plac'd on her ! 
And 1 couldeven applaud ir. Lad, #him. I proteft, 
L love this Chaplain, - Dot, -Sodo I, fweer Miſtris, 
Or I am an errant foole, . Cov. Bur yer I hope, 
The feoffees may prove honeſt ;, Ile try them. 
Fri, Ile goe and bring them to your Ladyſhip. Exit Fruitful. 
Arg. Ule ſtay no longer z make my Litrer ready, 
Lady farewel ; an1co you all, Free, Nay, Sir, 
Then let me interpoſe z ler me entreat you 
By all the rires of neighbourhond, Sir Argeme, 
Make not ſo {uddain a departure now, 


Whar rhough the b have gone ſo croſle > 
You may part fairly Mas Stay ull ro morrow :; 
Let not the r00 i 


great a notice 

heſe proceedings and ſtrange breach ; *c will be 

Nothing bur a diſhongur to you borh. 

Pray Sir, conſent z give me your hand,Sir Argent. 
Arg. Art your entreaty, Sir , Ile ſtay till morning, 

Free. that time you may conſider berter, Extent, 
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Aus Quintus. 


Matilda, T herdore. 


lat, Fi! not refuſe my Uncles courtekie , 
Bur goand ſce his Houſe ; 1 fhould brfore 
Have done that duty to him, bur I thought 
My vifits were not welcom, ſince he liv'd - 


So cloſe and privately. Theod. Sweet Coz', you'H inde 


A happy alreration in my Father, 
And that there dwels akinde and honeſt ſout 
Within his breſt ; though wretched Avarice 
The uſual fault of age, have hererofore 
Too much kept back the good expreſſions | 
Of ſuchlike thoughts, he now will make a mends 
To all the world, and has begun already 
Wirth his poor Neighbours. Mat. Coren, I ſhall be 
Too bad a Gueſt ar this ſad time, and bring 
Nothing bur ſorrow to my Uncles houſe. 

Theod. Yow'll be your ſelf a welcom Gueſt to him; 
And I ſhall think our roof — happy 
If it may mitigare thar killing gri 
Which your ſo ſolirary life roo much * 
Has nouriſh'd in you Cozen, feed ir not 3 
*Tis a diſcaſe that will in time conſume you. 
I have already giv*n the beſt advice 
Thar my poor knowledge will afford, tocaſe 
Your troubled thoughts If rime which heaven allows 
To cure all grief, ſhould not hayc power ro qv it ; 
If death of Farther, Mother, Hushand, W fe, 
Should be lamented till, rhe world would wear 
Nothing bur black. Sorrow alone would reigh 
In cvery Family that lives, and bring 
Upon poor Mortals a perpetual night. 
You muſt Forger it, Cozen, Mat Never canl 
Forget my love to him, Theod. Nor dol ftrive - 
Toreach you to forget that love you bear 
To his dear memory, bur thar grief which lies 
Wrapt in amongſt it, andturns all to Poyſon ; 
Making it mertal to that ſou] rhar raſtes ir, 
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*Tis thar, ſweet Cozen, which I hope that time 
May by degrees extinguiſh. Will you pleaſe 
To Ar A along > my Father long ere this 
ExpeRs us I am ſure, and lengs to ſee you. Exennt 


Eugen) 1n the Officers Hands. 


Eug. 1blame you not art all, that by the Law 
And verrue of your places, are requi*d 
To apprehend me. Offi, We are ſorry, Sir, 
We were inforc'd to {ce you. Eug. Bur I wonder 
Whar curious cy it was that ſearch*d fo far 


- Into my ſecret walks, that did diſcover 


This dark abode of mine, and envy'd me 
My ſolitary ſorrow ; ſucha life | 
As I <njoy'd, a man might well aftord 
To his moſt great and mortal Engmy, 
Offi *Twas a plain fellow, Sir, that DrOUgE us hicher, 
In the Kings name, and left us when we had you, 
Bur Sir, we wiſh you all the goo4 we may 
Eng. 1 thank you Friends I cannot tell at all 


' Whom roſuſpe&, nor will I further vex 


My thoughts in ſcarc\ of ſucha needleſs thing. 
I call ro mine whar once. my Theods;e 

Told me by way of a ſurmiſe, bur (ure 

It cannot be ſo foul 3 ſhall I entreat you 


. To carry me to old Sir Argent Scrape 


My Kiſman 2 I would onely ſpeak with him 

Before I go to priſon ; And let one, 

If you can ſpare a man, go run for me 

To Mr. Earthwerm's houſc, and bid his ſon 

Mcert me with old Sir .Argeat ; he lies now 

At my Lady (ovets houſe : | have about me 

What will reward your pains, and high'y t0O, F 
Offi. It (hall be done as you would have it, Sir, ; 
Eug. I dare not ſend to fair Artemia : | 4 

The fight of her, and of ſo dear a ſorrow 

As ſhe would ſhew, would but affli& me mare. A 

Perchance I may come ſafely off ; cill rien | 

I would conceal this accident from her, 

Bur Fame is ſwifteſt ſtill when ſhe goes laden 

Wirh news of miſchief. She too ſoon will hear, 

And in her ſorrow I ſhall doubly ſuffer, 

Thus are we Fortunes paſtimes, one day live 

Advanc'd to Heaven by the peoples breath, 

The next huxl'd down imo th* Abyſs of death. 

Enter 
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Enter Enuphnesr, QArtemia. 


Enph. Burt are you ſure *cis hereabours he lives ? 
Ha! who isthat > *tis he, and in the hands 
Of Officers ; Cozen, the miſchief's done 
Before we come, Art, O my dear Eugeny ! 

Eug. Artemiatoo> Ay me! ſhe ſwoons : help, help ! 
Look up, my Love ; there is no fear at all 
For me ; no danger, all is ſafe, and full 
Of hope and comfort, Exph. She begins to come 
Unro her ſclf again. Eug, Burt pray Sr, tell, 
How came you hither, Noble Euphuecs ? 

Euph. 1 never knew the place z3 but now by her 
Inſtru&ions found it out : 1 came to bear 
Her company ; and her intent of comming 
Was to inform you of a danger neer, 
Of ſuch a monſtreus miſchicf, as perchance 
You ſcarce can credir ; old Sir Argent Scrape 
By me, and by another Gentleman, 
Was overheard to ſay, That he had Scouts, 
And had laid certain plors to apprehend 
His Kinſman Emugeny juſt before th* Aſlizes, 
Befiles whar further means he did intend 


' Cloſely ro work your deathyhe then declar'd. 


To the old coverous Lady, whom he came 
A Suiter to. Eug. Prophetick Theodore, v2 
How right thou werr ! _— This thing when I had keard, 
I rold it her ; and we with ſpeed made hither, 
Bur ere we came, the miſchief was fultPd. 
Eug. 1 thank you, Sir, for this diſcovery: 
How ere I ſpeed , pray pardon me, if I 
Shall by the Hand of Juſtice, die your Debtor. 
How ſoon from Verrue, and an honoured Spirit, 
Man may receive what he can never merit ! 
Be not thou cruel,my Artemia 3 
Do nor torment me with thy grief, and make 
Me die before my time ; ler hope a while 
Sufpend thy ſarrow ; if.the worſt ſhould fall, 
Thy ſorrow would bur more enfeeble me, . 
And make me ſuffer faintly for thy fake, 
Art. 1f worſt ſhould fall,my Love ne Heaven foretend) 
How could 1 chuſe bur ſuffer > Euph. 1 will hope 
Your ſafcry yer may well be wrought, and knowing 
Sir Argent's minde, you know what wayes to truſt. 
Art. Good Corzen help us with thy counſel now, 
If thou do'ſt love my life, Eupb. "_ it not Coz? ; * 


(42) 

If 1 may aide ou, Yu, in an ing, 4 
You Natl aero ir. Eg Sir, I cznnot thank yeu 
So much as it deferves 3 this ramety favour , . 

If nor in life,yer ſhall ar leaft in death . I's 
Endeare me ro you. Art. Do not name that word, 
My deareſt love. Euph. You nwſtbe ſpeedy, Sir, 

In all your courſes now. Zug. Then ler me begge 
That you woul«! meer mear ny Lady Covers. 

He ring Sir Argent Scrape ſo loud a-peale, 

As ſhall perchance awake his bedder'd foulc, 

Aud rowze it, though ſo deepely ſunke in droſle, 
Drown'd and orewhelm'd with mucke. Goe you together, 


And leave me to my way. Art. Farewel deare love, Exerar. 


Enter Barnet. Lady Whimſcy. 

B:rr. Madam, *ris ſure ; I know your Ladyſhi 
Is ſo poſſceſt, La. whim I think he loves me well, 
And will not now ſtart backe from marrying me. 

Bai, Thar is the happy hour he only longs far, 
Bur if ſo _ a thing ſhould came to paſle, 
(Which yer I think impoſſible) tha this 
Your marriage ſhould break off ; I will give backe 
Into your hand this bond which I recciv'd ; 
And*ris worth nothing, Madam, as you know 
Bytrhe condition. La, #him. Truc, Vicar ir-not ; 
But I durſt truſt you if *twere atherwiſc, 

Bar, He waits the hour when you will pleaſc to gi 


s The happy knot with him. Ls. #him. He ſhall no longer 


Waite for it now ; Ile goe confirme him. 

2ar. Bur think not, Gentle-Madam, that I ſharke, 
Oc cheat him.in it; I have ta a ſum 
Grearer then this f,om _ as ome a way" 
As rightcan give; though m ortunes 
Made me ra on the tryal of _ -* pj | 
Whiles his old cra was al ive; 
He held fiom me a farme of greater value, 
As all the Neighbours know 3 I then facborc it , 
And will do ſtill, fince by an caſyer way. 
I may have farisfaftion, Bur here comes - _ 


Enter Traſty. Lady Cover. 
One thar has loft a marriage, Le Cov. Tell me, vo» + Bi 
Whar ſay the feoffees > Tru, They'll fay nothing, Ma 
Make me no anſwcr, but that they know how 
To manage their own fortunes.. La. Cov. All the world 
Conſpires againſt me ; t am quite undone, 
Tru. 1 promiſe you truly, Madam, I believe 


They meanc little berter then plain knavery, 5 
a. 


mo 
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La. Cov. 1,'ris too true. ' Ls, him, How does your Ladyfhip ? 
I was in hope to Cay we ſhould have ſeen you | 
A joyful Bride. Cov, Ah Madam, *rwaswy folly 
Todream of ſach a thing ; *tis that has broughr me 
To all this ſorrow, and undone me quite. 
whim, 1 hope not fo, But, Madam, I confeſlc , 
The marriage could have done you latte + agg 'Y 
One of _ years, and then & Fee wy , gb 
Co), Oh do not mentzon-iv;, I-am vnillrd, 
whim. Pardon me, Madam, 1 cr" : A bold 
As leave you for a while. Come Mr, Bart , 
Shall we goe ſce the party > I wait you, Malam. Exewtt.. 
Cov. My ſorrow will nor leave me. Bur, alas ! | 
*Tis a deſerved puniſhment 1 ſufter | 
For my unjuſt oppreſhons ; I derain'd  . | 
Scudmore's eſtate injuriouſly, and had 
No conſcience to reſtore what,was not mine :; 
And now all*s tane away 3 whatthenT would nor, 


I cannot now performe, though I defire. 


Enter Freeman. , Artemia, 


Free, Feare not, Artemiaz there hall no:meanes: - 

Be left untry'd to ſave-rhe Gentleman. . 

I did approve thy choice , and{till will do , 

If fortune will conſcnt,, My Lady: Covert, 
Are you ſad ſtill > Cov . Never had any woman 
A greater cauſe of farrow, Mr. Freeman, | 
For I proteſt ir does not trouble me 

So much, that by this chear I loſe the power 

Of my eſtate, as that I loſe all meanes 

Of charity, or reſticution, 

To any perſon whom 1 wrong'd before. 

Free. Why then you make a true and perfett uſe 
Of ſuch a croſle, and may hereafter rake 
True comfort from ir, {'aw, If my eonſcience y 
Were ſatish'd, I could forfake the reſt. 

Enter Enuphues. 
Euph. My Cozen 1 perceive has made more haſt 
Hirher then I ; bur I have ſcen a pageant 
Thar inthe ſaddeſt time would make one-laugh, 

Free, Whar,prethee > _ I have'ſeen your neighbour Earith- 
In ſuch a mood as you would wonder at, | ( worn 
And all that ever knew him heretofore. : 

He is inveighing *gainſt Sir Argent Screpe 
Fer being ſo balely coveous, as thus Ke 
or 


; 
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For hope of lucre to betray his kinſman ; - $ 


| A thing that he himſelf would ſcorne as much, 


He does proteſt, as can(/be, Free. 1 have known 

It otherwiſe ; what maynor come to paſle 

When Ea;thworm is a fo: to avarice > | 
Euph, Burt he they ſay has made it good indecdes. 
Free, He has been ſorexceeding bountiful 

Now to 0ur poore, an4 vowesto be ſo till, 

That we may well beleeve hes quite chang'd, 

And ſtrives to make amends for whar is'paſt. * 

He has they ſay a brave and yertuous ſonoe 

Lately come home, that has been cauſe of all. 
Euph, It well may be 3 I know yong Theodore 3 

Uncle, he is of ſtrange abilities, 

And to convert his father was ana& 

Worthy of him. * bel BOG 7 


Emter ſervanty ard $, Ir eArgent in his chaire. ; Ne 


Serv. Madam, Sir Argent Scrape would-take his leave. . 
Of you. Cov. When it pleaſe him. Arg. Gert me my lires 


| Ready preſently, I will be gone, Madam, 


I now am come to give you Joring thanks '- 24? 
For my goo | cheare , and ſ@bid yow-farewel: | \, 

Bur ler me tell you this befaze ic part, , *. © tt%; b. 
Things might have been, carryed another way | 1121 UE 
For your on goo ; but you may thank your ſelf oy... 
For what has happen'd now. © Cov. If you ſuppoſe 

It had been for my good to marry 
You are deceiv'd, for thar ivmy 
(Though once 1 was ſo foolith to:give way 

To that ridiculous motion) had broughe with ir 

As great a miſery as that. which now 

Is fal'n upon me. Arg. How, as great a miſery 

As tobe begger'd> Cov. Yes Sir, Ile afſureyou — » 

I am of that opinion, and ſtill thall be: | 

But know, Sir .Argent , though 1 now want power 

To give you that which you ſtill gap'd for, wealt", 

I can be charitable, and beſtow _ : 
Somewhar upon you that is berter farre. 

Arg. Better then wealth > what's that > Cov, Honeſt counſel! : 
Let my calamitie admoniſh you Er 
To make a\berter uſe of your large m_— , 

While you tay call ir yours: s may be chang'd: 
For wt any t : kacdiher has at pc , "#1 


JT: 


Can fin : out you : you do not ſtand above it. 
Arg. I hope I ſhall know how to keepe mine own, 


Euph, 


res: 
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Euph, 1dobegin to piry th ce Lady. 
_ This = wrought Þ-55 ke 4 
Enter Earthworm and Theodore. 
My neighbour Earthworm? Lord | how hz is chang'd. 
Earth, *Twas baſely done , and like a covetous wretch, 
Ie rell him ro his face; what care 1 for him3 
I have a purſe,as well ashe, Euph. How's this? 
Earth. Betray a kinſmans life to purchaſe wealth > 
Oh dereſtable! Euph, Ohmiracalous change! 
Do you not heare him Uncle > ' Earth, Mr.Fricman, 
Happily mer. Free. Sir Lam glad rofee you,” © + 
Earth. I have been long yo'wr n&ghbour Sir, bur liv'd: 
In ſuch a faſhion as I muſt indeavour _ 
To make a mends hereafter for, and ſtrive: 
To recempence with better neighbourhood. 
Free, It joyes me much to ſee this change in you. 
Earth, Pardon my boldneſs, Madam, that I make 
This imtrufion, Cov. Y are welcome, Mr, Earthworm. 
Euph, Let me be bold then, noble Theodore, 
To claime our old acquaintance. Theod, I ſhall think it 
My honour , worthy Sir, to hold chat name, 
Eai#þ, 1s that Sir Argent Scrape in the chair yonder? 


[- 
neſsin her, Whoare theſe > 


Free, Yes, Sir, Earth: Ohfy uponthim: bur-ſoftr, Emteny 
Ke will be told on't now. Arg. Ha! Engeny, brought in, 


Why have they broughrthim hither > Eg. 1am come : 
Me thinks theſe looks of mine, inhumane wretch, 
Though 1 were filent, ſhould have power to pierce 
Thar treacherous breaſt, and wound thy conſcience 
Though. ir be hard, and ſenſeleſs, as theidol 
Whichthou ador'ſt, thy gold. Arg. Is thisro me, 
Kinſman, you ſpeak > Eug. Kinſman > do not wong 
That honeſt name , with thy unhallowed lips. 
To finde a name for thee,and thy foule guilr, 
Has ſo farre pos'd me, as I cannot make 
Choice of a language fir, -rorcll rhee of it ; 
Treachcrous bloody man, that haſt berray'd 
And ſold my life to thy baſe avarice. 
Aig. Who, 1 betray you > Eng. Yes, can you deny it» 
Cov. le witneſs it againſt him, if he do. 
'Twas his intent I know, Euph. And ſodo 1, 
I overheard his counſels, Earth. Our upon him, 
Unworthy man. Enph, 1 could cene laugh to heare 
Old Earthworm chide. Eng. Burt think upon the deed , 
Think on your own decrepid age,and know, 
Thar day by natures poſſibilitie 
Cannot he farre from hence, when you muſt leaye 
Thoſe wealthy hoords that you ſo baſcly lov'd, 


And 


(46). 
And cry nothing with thee, but rhe guilr 
Of impious gerting ; then if you would glve 
To pious uſes what you canfat 
Think what a weetched Charity ir 3s 3 
And know, this A& ſhall leave & "Wt Qain 
On your derefſted memory, then | 
Thoſe ſeeming deeds of Char ity can have 
A power to waſh away ; when. mc ſhall ſay, 


| In th: next age,, This godly Boy 


This houſc of Alms, this School, choagh ſeeming fair, 
Was the foul iſſue of a curſed murther, - 
And took foundation in a Kinſmans Blood. 
The privilcdge thar rich men have in evil, 
Is, that they go unpuniſh'd rorhe Devil. 
Arg Oh! Icould with che deed undone again : 
Ah mc! Whar means are left ro help it now ? 
Free, Sure the old man begins to mele indeed, 


Eug. Now let me turn to you,my truer Friends, Enter Fruvif ul 
An1 take my laſt farewell, Ewph, My noble Chaplain, & Traſty, © 


Wiat pranks comes he to play now > I had though 
His buſineſs had be:n done, Fruit. Hcalthto you Madam, 
(ov. How can you wiſh me health, that have ſo labour'd 
To ryine me inallthings ? ' Fruit. No, good Madam, 
*T was not your ruinc, butyour'goodl ſought. 
Nor was it to deprive you.of your means, 
Bur onely reQific you conſcience. 
Fcee, How's this > Euph. Another fetch ; this may be worth 
The hearing. Fruit. 3 you convey'd away 
To three good Honeſt men, your whole Eſtacc. 
Cov. They have not proy'd ſ@honeſt ; I had thoughr 
{ might have ruſted them. Fruit. Then give me hearing : 
They by the vertue of that Deed polleſt, 
Have back again convey'd it all to you 
Cov. Ha? Fruit, Madam,'twas Ton before goad Wirnefles, 
Of which your Steward here, was one, TYsſt, Moſt rue, 
Fruit. And all th: other are well known to you ; 
Here is the Decd. Free. Let me peruſe it Madam. 
Cov. Good Mr Freeman do. Eupl. What plot is this > Freeman 
Fruit, One Mannor onely they except from hence, veads it to 
Which they ſuppo e you did unjuſtly fold bamſelf 
From the crue Heir 3 his name was Scudaere, Madam, 
Cov. I do confeſs I did unjuſtly hold ir, 
And fince have grieved much, rhat while 1 might, 
I made not reſtitution, Frir, He was poor, 
And by the Law could cot recover it, 
Therefore this means was taken 3 Þy this Decd 


a 


They 


A —_— 
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They havEconvey'd it hithex, where ir oughe 
Of right co be: are you content with rhis 
And all che rcſt of your Eftare is yours, | 
Cov. With all my heart. Free, Madam, the Decd is good, 
Cov. For that Eſtace which juſtly is paſ#e over | 
To Scudmores Heir, I am fe well content, 
As gs beſrs theſe Gemlemen, I promiſe 
To pay him back all che Arrcarages 
Of ——— profits I have made. ; IF to alum 21 
Fruit. 1 thank your Ladyſhip'z Now knew your Chaphain 
That wanred Orders. Cov. Ms.Scugmere living ! = covers bunſelf. 
Euph, My Friend, how could*{ chou keep 'd fo long 
1 From me 2 Scud, Excuſe it, noblc Eupbues. 
a Arte, Oh happincfs ! beyond whac could be hop'd ! 
My Eugeny is ſafe, an4 all his gricefs Ws 
At quiet now. Eg. Is thisa viſion , 
A meer fantaſtick ſhew ? or do I ſce , 
Scudmore himſelf alive ? then let me beg | 
Pardon from ham. Sc#4. Long ago* rwas granted ; 
Thy love I now ſhall ſeck : but gha while 
For theſe my ends | have conceal'd my ſelf, 
I eyer meant to ſecure thee from danger. — . 
Exz. Whar ſtrange unlook'd for happincHs this day 
Has brought forth with it.! cud, Totcll you by what mazans 
I was moſt ſtratgely cur'd, and found a way | 
How to canceal my life, will be too long 
Now to difcourfe of here, 1 will anon 
Relate at large 3 bur one rhing niuch has griev'd me, 
Thar my too long concealment has been cauſe | 
Of ſo much ſorrow to my conſtant Love, . 
The fair Matilda.*  Sir,ſhe is your Necce, 
Let me intreat my pardon, aext co her, 
From you. Earthw. You have it: Go, good Theodore, 
And bring her hither, bur'prepace her firſt ; 
Too ſudden a chenſion + a} . 
Is ſometimes fara?.' ' Theod. PIf about x gladly. £24, 
Euph. Dear Coren Eugeny, if I yet may be x 
Thought worthy of tharname, pardon my crime, 
And my whole life, how ſhort ſoerc ir be, 
Shall _ my Tove wy nfained. 
Eng. Ido fergie Now ro you 
i Grave Sis, in whoſe richbouotyir auf lie 
To make me happy, in conferring on me | 
Se bright a Jewel as Ar/Temia, | ; 
"Tis your conſent beg, Free. You have ir freelyz _”. 
Her heart I know, the gave you long ago, 
And here I give het hand, Eng, Aricher gift 
G 
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Then 
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Then any Monarch of the world Fra gines | 


Bleſt happyn-{s! gencly my Joyes diſt], 
Leſt eras; break t1c veſſel you 1411, 


" 


I: 


Emer BarnetsDotterel, Whimfey. '- | ---) 


£uph,. Here comes anvther couple ro make-up 
The daye« feſtivitie, Joy. royou, Madam. 


1 him. Thanks nobIe'Euphues, . Dot. We haye/ry'd rhe knot | 


That cannot be undone : th is'Genrleman 
Is witneſs of it. Bar. Yes, I ſawir finiſhe.. - + | 
him. Mrs. Artemia,as'l ſuppoſe, cbs 43 
1 may pronounce as much to _ Art. You may 
As much as I ſhall wiſh your Ladyſhip. 
Enter Theodore. and Matilda. 
Scud. Here comes the deareſt objcR of my ſoule, 
Inwwhom too much I ſee my cruelty, RE ak -. 
And chide my ſelf ; Oh pardori me, deare Love, , . 
Thar I too long a time have ty:anniz'd F 
Over thy conſtant forrow. Mat. Deareſt Scudmore, 
Bur rhar my worthy Cozen has prepar'd 
My heart for this, I ſhauld not have belicy'd 
My flattering eyes, Scud, To know brave Theodore , 
Next ro-enjoying thee, was my ambition ; 1 
Which now affinity hath bleſt me with. , 
Eug. His friend(hip, worthy Scudmorey is a rreaſuge, 
* Thecod, 1 ſhall endeavour ro deſcrve your loves. | 
Earth, Come, leave your complements, at all hands now, 
And hear an old man ſpeak ; I muſt entreat 
This favour from all this noble company , ; 
Eſpecially from you govd Mr. Frereena "= OP 
Although this be your Daughters wedding -day, : 
That you would all be pteag&dto be-my Gueſts, - 
And keep with me your marriage-feſtivals. oy 
Grant my requeſt, Free, *Tis granted, Sir, from me. 
Evug. And ſo 1 think from all the company, .. 
_ Earth. Then let's be merry, Earthworme”s jovial now,. 
And.thar's as much as he deſires ftom you, _ | : 


Fd Frrnbor 


$4, advert ſement of Books worth bu eying tobe ſold byS. 
Speed at the Printing-Preſiin Paul's (hurch-Y, ard 


M*; Caryl his Expoſition with praQical 
obſervations, on the fifteenth, ſixteenth 


. and' 


CO rr Nas 3 aan ih 


ai 


1 Aſeventeenth Chapters of the Book of Job. In 
; arto, | 
The Valley of ' Viſion, being twenty one 
Sermons, dclivered by that Lcarned and Reve- 
rend Divine, Richard Holſworth, Door in Di- 
vinity. In _ & 
Mr. Greeahil his Expoſition on the-firſt nine- | 
teen Chapters of the Prophet Ezelzel, with uſe- 
: ful obſervations thercupon, In Quarto, + 
; - The VVorks of Mr. Nicholas Lockyer, M. A 
digeſtedinto one Volume. In Quarto., 
Goſpel Liberty, by Mr. Walter Cradock, In 
uarto, 
Paracelſis of Metals and Minerals. In Ocav, 
The Life of 64zman the Rogue, a piece of 
molt rare contexture, in Octaz + id 
Mr. John Simpſon of juſtification, In 8. 
Mr. Ainſworths Communion of ſaints. In 8. 
 —— þ- Arrow again Idolatrie. In 8. 
Dr. Sadlers Enchiridion of the art of Phy- 
ſick, In 8. | | 
The firſt Exhortation of H, N. to his chil- 
dren,and to the family of love. Likewiſe H, N. 
on the Bearitudes,- and the. ſeaven deadly | 
{ins. In 8. | Ne 
Mrs.Sarah wights wonderful and comfortable 
letter to a friend. In 8. 
A Parterneot Catechiftical Dodrine , by 
the reverend Father in God , Laxcelot Andrews, 
Lord Biſhop of Wincheſter. In 12. 
The New Teſtament in Welch. In 12. 
bf Ar. Samuel Richardſous Divine conſola- 
: tions, In 12, : | 


Several Romanes, Poems and Playes. 
With varicty 
* 
Aſtrological. 
Bookes & Aſtronomical. n 
3 Mathemacical. 


Likewiſe 3 
| There will be ſuddenly extane an excellent 
work ,. entituled Aſtrological inſticutions , 
written in Latine by Guido Bonatus,and tranſla- 
ted into Engliſh by a «kilful Srudem. Ins. 
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